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A 
May it pleaſe your Grace, „e 3 | 
O long 45 pour Grace perſiſts in Obliging, I muft go on in Ackow!edg- 
ing Shs can I * 3 Ia of 1 7 the World 3 
I am favoured by ; or any Occaſion- ſtop. 0 aſſuring your Grace, 
that 4 the Alia of my life ſhall be delicate to Jour Service; wo, 
7 your Noble Patronage, your Gentroſity and A and your” continual 
ounty, have made me wholly your Creature; nor can] forbear to declare, that 
I amore obliged to your Grace, than to all*Mankind.# And my migfortune is, 
T can make no other return, but a declaration of mygrateful Reſentments.® 
When I ſbem d your Grace ſome. part er Comedy, at Welbeck, being 
all that T had then written of it, you were pleaſed to expreſs jour great liking 
FE 7 it, which was ſufficient Enconragement for me to iced tee ang, when 
had finiſb'd it, to lay it humbly at your Feet, Whatever I Write, I will ſab- 
mit to your Grace, who arethe greateſl Maſter of Mit,; the moſt exact Ob. 
ſerver of Mankina, and the moſt accurate Juage of Humour, that ever I 
knew : And were I not aſſured of the greatutſs of your Favour, I ſhould be 
afraid of the Excellency of your Jadgment,  * © * 
I have endeaupured in this Play, at ' Humour, Wit, and Satyr, which 
are the three things ( however I may have fallen ſhort in my attempt) which 
your Grace has e me are FE a 4 Comedy. Four of the Humour: 
are entirely new; and ( without Vanity) I may.ſay,. I ne" en produced a Comedy 
that had not ſome natural Humour in it not 1 before, nor I hope _ _ 
ever ſtall. Nor do I connt thoſe Hamours which a grent many do, that gs to * | 
ſay, ſuch as conſiſt in aſirg one or two. By words; or in having 4 fant aſtick, 1 * | 


o * 


extravagant Dreſs, as many pretended Humours have; nor in the affettation © 
of ſome French words, which ſeveral Plays hauę ſhown ns. I jay nothing of 
impalſible, unnatural Farce Fools, which ſome intend for Comigal, who think 
it the _ eft thing in the World to write a Comeay, and yet will. ſooner 
grow rich. upon their ill Plzjs, than write a good one: Nor downright ſilly 


/ 
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Loi 4 Huntour, 65 ſome fate it to be, for tis à meer natural Imperfection; a 
i might — ah #t a Humonr of Blinazeſsin ablind M1z, or Lame- 
„%% ee: or, 4s 4 celebrated French Farce has the Humour of one 
nein in 4 lame 1 A 2 | W109 
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1 . . My Lord, 
8 buen, June 20 | 2 Bf 
15 #696, : Yeur Grace's moſt Obliged, 
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© "Humble Servant, 


. 1 Thamas Madel. 
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„ er Appetite , 5 
C Play, os nt, Delight ' — * 
Ou Poer fear, EE Ben 4 

Tour Palates are become too delicate. Led ee | 
Ter ſince y have had Rhyme for a reliſbing Bit, e SITS Wm bt 
To give « better taſte to Ci ttt ng ant 


But this requires expence of. Ty ME NY 
To great, alas, for Fans 8 | 
For Wit, like China, online Poried lie, © 11 SUL % Ka 
. Before it ripens te good omeay ; Moe an os dt: 
p = 12 . F. 4 


A thing we nOer haue te Johnſon's day: om : 
22485 afew of his Pac Plays, © au | FEA oct. N 
A Dradges of 66 WANs per os nw] uf 
muſt be bound to ſexibble twice 4 Tear. W EW” 2 1 
Thus the thin thread bare Vicar ſtil - ag fas oe bk 
* Whilſt the fat laze Doctor bears the Spoil. aan ug das 
Is the laſt Comedy ſome Wits were ſhown, ; ls \ Hi 1 
In this are Fools that much infeſt the Town. 8 N 
Plenty of Fops, Grievgnces of the Age; | 
e nauſeous Fi gti ne er were on 4 Stage . * * ME; 1 
7 
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File cannot ſay they pl eafe y on but they re new; "WR. 
And 70 hopes you . h 5 drawn em ue. e 


1 on 7 Wi n ae the reſt u AS dend 1 
A but be thought to write a, Fool the + IF 3 
Such Fools ds haunt and trouble Men of Hit.. <A you \ A) 
And ſpight of them, will for their Fife. et 110-990 WAL 
Tet no one Coxcomb in this Play is 444 23> 458 
No one Man's Humour makes a art alone, h 15 4 4 $ 
But ſcatter d Follies gather d into unt „ e 
"He ſays, if — — be can I 10 « 20%, 44 RD. 
He'll twice 4 Je 48 di \ . ES F 
N Nr & 3 Cam N 
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Ow you who t bin are Judge- ofthe „ 
| Who never, but in fiuding A; Wy wit ; 
And neer refle& on Follies o 2 7 your own : 

Our Poet can from you no 

Who ſalvage are to all but wor fp 
Nay, on the Stage if ſome of tho appear, 1 
Though ne er ſo like your ſelves, you en there, 

As the whole Herd falls on a wounded Deer. : 
But of thoſe Ladies he diſpairs to day, © © AN abu 
Ibo love a dull Romantick whining Play: 

Where poor frail Woman's made a Deity, 

With ſenſeleſs amorons Idolatry , 

Ard ſniveling Heroes ſigh, and pine, * 7 cr y, 

Though ſingly they beat Armies and buff Kings, 

Rant at the Gods, and do impoſſible things ; - 

Thongh they can laugh at Danger, Blood, and W ound , 
Tet if the Dame once chides, the Mill. -ſop Heroe ſwens. 
Theſe doughty things, war Marmers have nor Wt ; $ . 
Me ne er ſaw Heroe fit to drink with jet. A 
But hold, I hear ſome ſay among the re _ 
This Play is not 100 bred, nor yet well dreſt, 
Such Plays the Womens Poets can write beſt - 
They differ from the Mens ; you muſt allow, 
| AeWonens Taylors, Womens Fu too. 
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Sure you muſt like Copies of . as theſe, 

If. the Original 5 can ſo Pleaſe. 

But to the Men of Wit aur Poet flies, 

And makes bis Fops to them a Sacrifice : | 
Ton know the Pangs and many labouring Throgs, 
By which your Brains their perfe& Births diſeloſe. | 
Tou can the Faulis and Excellencies 

Paſs by the one, and be to the other kind. 

By you be is reſolꝰ d to ſtand or fall; 

W 2 erg his Doom, hell not repine at all. 
And if this Birth ſhould want its perfect Shape, 
And aunnot by your care its death eſcape, 


_ Th' abortive e before its day, 
And th Poet h * * a 4 Flog. 
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An Old 1215 Flow, a OE OA Ne 
Age, and a Declaimer againſt the Vices of this, 
and privately very vicious himſelt. 

5 5 5 9 8 Unfortunate Cox - 


comb the help» of humourous, - 
' » nonſenſical ue takes himſelf to be a 1 


Wit, 8 
In Love with Miranas. Gentlemen of Wit 


In Love with Clerinds, N . Land Senſe. | 
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Lady 6 Sh ee 88 e the W 
Clarinds In Love with Langvil. Nieces to che 
Miranda. la Love with Brace. 4 Virtua. EY 
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Flirt, The Virtzofos Whore. 
Figgap. SzarPs Whore. 

Berty. Clarinds's Chamber-maid. 
Briaget. Lady Gimecrack's Maid. 
Porter to Sir Nichalas. 


Ribbon-Weavers, Sick, and 8 People, Porter, 4 
Servants Maſqlth ader-. 
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Bruce in his Gown Reading. 


" Beuce. Hou great Lucretius ) Thon profoy Gracle of Wit 
and Sence ! Thou art no trifling-WMdskip-Poet, no 
Fantaſtick Heroick Dreamer, with empty Deſcaip- 
| tions of Impoſſibilities, and mighty ſounding . 
things. Thou reconcil'ſt Phi oſophy with Verſe, and doſt almoſt a- 
lone demonſtrate that Poetry and Good Senſe may go together. 
1 N 1 
Reads. Ommis enim per ſe Divum Natura neceſſe eſt, 
Immortali evo ſumma cum pace fruatur, X . 
«Semota a noftris Rebus,  ſequnttaque longe, 
. Nam privata dolore omni, privata periclis, © - 0 
Ipſa ſuis pollen, opibus, nihil indiga noſtri, n 3 
Nec bene pro mieritis capitur, nec tangitur ira. 


& 


: 


Enter Longvil. 
| & „ , ; | 
Longv. Bruce, Good Morrow; what great Author art thou chewing 
-the Cud upon? I look d to have found you with your Head-ake, and 
your morning Qualms. Z | 


©,” B | Eruce. 


H 


2 422 
Brace. We ſhould not live always hot- headed; we ſhould give bur 
ſelves leave ſometimes to think. - . 
Longv. Lucretias! Divine Lurcetiun: Put my Noble Epicurean, 
what an unfaſhionable Fellow art thou, that in this Age art given to 
underſtand Latine ? 7 8 
Bruce. Lis true, Longvil, I am a Bold Fellow to pretend to it, 
when its accounted Pedantry for a Gentlman to ſpell, and where the 
Race ot Gentlemen is more degenerated than that of Horſes. 
Longv. It moſt needs beſo: for Gentlemen care not upon what 
ſtrain they get their Sons, nor how they breed 'em, when they have 
got em: The beſt of 'em now have a kind of Education like Pages; 
yeu ſhall ſeldom fee a Young Fellow of this. Age that does not 


look like one of thoſe overgrowfi Animfls newly manumitted from 


Trunk-Breeches. « 
Bruce. Some are firft Inſtr ucted by Ignorant · Young houſhold - pe- 
dants, who dare not whip the Dunces, their Pupils, for fear of 


their Lady- Mothers : Then before. they can Conſter and -Fearſe , 


they are ſent into France, with crdid illiterate Creatures, calld 
Dry'd Nurſes, or Gove: nours ; Engines of 1 uſe as Pacing- 
Saddles, and as unfit to Govern em as the -Horſes they ride to 
Paris on: From whence they return with a little ſmattering of that 
mighty Univerſal Language, without being ever able to write true 
Engliſh. EARS. S203) 
| > O but then they'l value 'em for ſpeaking good French. 

Bruce. Nerhaps good French may be ſpoken with little ſenſe; but 
good Engin n . 


muot. 
Long v. Thou art in the right : But then there are a fort of Hopeful 


Wuths that do not Trayel; and they are either ſuch as keep Com- 


pany with their Siſters, and viſit their Kindred, and are a great 
comfort to their Mothers, and a fcorn to all others; or they are 


. Spearks that carly break looſe from Diſcipline, and at Sixteen for- 


footh, ſet up for Men of the Town. 

Bruce. Such as come Drunk and Screaming into a Play-Hovſe, and 
ſtand upon the Benches, and toſs their full Periwigs and empty 
Heads, and with their ſhrill unbroken Pipes, cry, Dam-me, this is 
Damn d Play; Prethee let's to a Hhore fact. Then fays another with 
great Gallantry, pulling out his Box of Pills, Damme, Tom, 1 am 
not in a condition; here's my Turpentine for my Third Clap : when you 
would think he was not old enough to be able to get one. 4 

Longv. Heaven be prais'd, thefe youths, like untimely Fruit, are 
like to be rotten before they are ripe ! 

Bruce, Theſe are ſure the only Animals that live without thinking: 


A Seuſible Plant has more Imagination than moſt of em. 


Longv. 


Church? 


Longv. Gad, if they go on as they begin, the ode br the 
next Age will ſcare have Learning enough to claim the benefit of the 
erg KK r. MI Lac ter. * „„ 
Fe. elk pitch our Youth do eneraly arrive at, 7 to 

have à form, a” faſhion of Wit, a Rotine of ſpeaking, which they 
get by imitation ; and generally they Witate the extravagancies of 
witty Men Drunk, which they very diſcreetly practice ſober; but 
in ſo clumſie and awkwarda way, that methinks it ſhould make 
- witty Men out of love with their Vices ; as Prentices wearing Pan» 
. taloons, would make Gentlemen lay by the Habit, 

Longv. Theſegre ſad Truths: but I am not ſuch #Fop to diſqui 
my ſelt one 1 7 thouſand of em. | | 

Brace. "You hade Reaſon, ſay what we can, the Beaſtly Reſtiye 
World will go it's own way; and there is not ſo fooliſh a Creature 
as a Reformer. | | 

Longv. Thank Heav'n, T am not ſuch a Publick ſpirited Fop, to 
loſe one moment of my private pleaſure for all that can happen with- . 
out me, ü | 

Bruce. Thou art a Philoſopher: And now thou talk'ſt of private 
pleaſure, what think'ſt. thou of our Adventure with Clarinda and | . 
Miranda, the Vertuoſos, Sir Nicholas Gimcrach's Nieces : See the 
danger of going to Church, Langvil: I adviſed thee againſt it: 
*ewas a fine Curioſity, and has coſt us dear. | 

Longv. Did ever! think we two ſhould be caught any way ina 


| 
| 
1 


Bruce. Tis a little, ſtrange that we, that have run togetfler into 
all the Vices,of Meng Wit and Gentlemen, ſhovld at laſt ether Is 
fall into the Vice of Feols and Coufffry-Squires, Love. * 

Longv. We that have wonder'd at all other Amorovs Coxcombs, + - _ © 
muſt now laugh at one another. I am amaz'd at thy paſſion for Clarinda. 

Bruce, And I no tefs at thine for Miranda. There's Witchcraft in't, 1 
to dove where there's ſuch apparent difficul : for Vertuoſo is as Na- 5 
lous as an Italian Uncle: His jealouſie, helpt by the yigilancy and tha-z 
| lice of that im pertinent Strumpet hissWife, keepMem from all man- 
ner of addreſs, Le ters they have receiy'd from us, and we can have 
no anſwer ; what the Devil's left for us to do in this caſe, | 

Longv. Fall down and worſhip me! I have” found out the Nobleft 
Tool to work with, and the moſt excellent Coxcomo tha Nature 
e'er began, or Art eer hniſhed. TS - 

Bruce. Thou reviyeſt my dying hope. Who is't? | 

Longv. A Raſcal that is Fertaoſos Admirer, Flaterer, and great 
Confident, the only Man he'll truſt his Nieces with, who has diſco- 
ver'd to me that he has a Paſſion for your Clarinda. 

Bruce. Curſe on him: But a RivaPs a very improper Inſtrument, 
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great mghy nonſenſical by- wordt hich be. t 


Long 2 is a Rival ſo conceited of his own parts, that he 
ean neverbejeaous of anothers. He is indeed a very choice Spirit 


The greatefaſter of Tropes and Figures: The pat giceron. vn 
Coxgomb, the Nableſt Orator breathing: He negra e withi. 5 
Flowers of Rfietorick : In ſhort, he is very much avoutUmg in words, 


and very much defective in ſenſe, Sir Formal Trifle. 

Bruce, He's an Original Mdeed, the moſt Florid Knight alive: I 
have ſome little knowledge of him. 

Long v. 1 have perſuaded him that you and Iare the greated Philoſo- 
phers, and the greateſt Admirers of the Virtuoſ and his Works that 

n be: This has already produc'd that good effect, that Sir Formal has 

is morning been with me from his noble Friend SR Nicholas, to in- 
vite me to come to his Houſe to fee a i e diſſected, and 
afterwards to Dine with him; and will be hers. with the ſame Meſſage 
to you. | * i 

* How 1 applaud thy Wit.! but why wouldſt not thou commu- 
nicate thy deſign before-hand ? | 

Lingv. I was reſolv'd to ſupprize thee with it if it took, and to 
conceal it if it did not. 


Enter "Bruce's Footman. 


Foot, Sir, Sir Samuel Hearty has ſeit you word, he will come and 
give you a viſit. 42 | 
aBrice. Thepę's an Aſs, an Original of another kind zone that thinks 
thay all Mirth confiſts in noiſe, tumult, and violent laughter: At 
once, the merrieſt and the dulleſt Rogue alivgag® One that affects a 
Mao be WWE, and uſes 
upon alFoccaſions. ; 


Longv. But the beſt part of his Character is behind he is the moſt 
amorous.Coxcomb, the moſt deſigning and adventurous Knight alive; 


a grgat Maſquerader, and has forty ſeveral diſguiſes to make fove in; 


* 


and has been the moſt unläcky Fellow breathing in that and alf other 
adventures. He hgs never made Love where he was not refus'd, nor 
wag d War wherChe, was not beaten. Here he is. | | 


Fnter Sir Samuel. 


Sir Sam. Tom. Bruce. Good- morrow to thee; Dear Jack Longvil, 
how doſf do ? Faith 1 wiſhꝰd you with me laſt night; we were a knot 
of merry Rogues of thirteen or foufteen of us got together, ſung, and 
tore and toar'd, and ranted igad all weathers, and drunk and laffgh'd 
Dagger out, o' ſheath, I vow to gad: We were upon the high Ropes, 
faith. Hey poop - troll come aloft Boys ha- ha ha. Ah Rogues, 
that you had been with us, 'ifaich. Ha- ha ha. Bruct. 
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Bruce. *Faith and wor” 'd we had. 


Sir Sam. Igad Boys: we'd have paid you off. We ſwing'd it a- | 4 
way ifaith: We were ſo merry, o'my Conſcience, you might have | 
heard us half a mile. . 

Long. What a Divine hearing was that? ö | 


Sir dam. Faith I was pure company, 1 was never on a better pin 
in my life. There was one of the Company wowd needs pretend 
to be a Wit forſooth ; but 'ifaith Boys I run him down fo, the Devil 
take me, he had not a word to throw at a Dog about buſineſs. When- 
ever he was impertinent, I took him up with my old repartee; Peace 
ſaid1, Tae is Latine for a. Candle - and when eber he began again, 
Tace ls Latine for a Cindle Hin ſaid 1. «Thus H run him down with 
a Hey poop! Whos! ha-ha-ha! he had rot a word, not one word, 
,I vow to gad. Ha-ha-ha, ( 

Longy. (to Bruce. ASthig Fellow thinks, all mirth conſiſts in noiſe, 
ſo he thinks: all Wit is in running a Man down, as he calls it; not 
conſidering, that impudence does that better. 

Sir Sam. *Faith I was very frolick ; and there came a Fellow abrupt- 
ly into our Company. 1 whipt up to him. Hey! ſlap! daſh? 
gay him a kick in the arſe to drink, and made Pilgarlick go ten times 

ſter down ſtairs than he came up, ifaith, Boys. 

Bruce. But this may coſt you a Challenge, Sir Samucl. 

Sir Sam, Challen nge! igad if he does challenge me, I'll run him 
through the Lungs abbut that buſineſs. He ſhall not only blow out 
a Candle with his wound, but the Sun ſhall ſhine through him. Pox / 
he's a raw fellow, he does not know what *tis to have a Towel 
drawn R throw his body. 

Longv. This Fellow's brains, like ſome Bottle-beer, fly all into 

frooth. 4 
1. Bruce. So brisk and dull a Rogue never ſaw. r 
| Fir Sam. Come, faith we are choice Lads, and ſhould make _ 
of one another. I have indeed to night an Intrigno with a Lady; 
am to venture in a diſzuiſe, I give a Maſquerade, vou know, and, 1 
hope will be there: But to morrow night, faith I'll be very drunk 
about buſincſs. Ha Boys! ha ! ha! 


a” 


Enter Bruce's Frotman. 
Foot, Sir, one Sir Firma Trifle bids me tell you, he's come to pay 
his B. to yo# he charg & me to uſe that expreſſion, I know not 
What he means by it. 
5 Bruce. Tas v-ry quaintly expreft : deſire him to come up. 
Sir Sam. Oh | have often ſeen him at Sir Nicholas Gin:crack's hopſe, 
the Yimuoſo ; faith of a grave Fellow, he 5 a very ingenious Rogue, 
and i gad he has a fine way with him 


Long v. 
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Longv. 1 never knew any Man that had a way with him ( as they 


call it) that was not a Coxcomb, : 
Sir Sam. He has a notable Vein of Oratory, a brave Delivery; 


and when he is in the humour, i'gad he'll ſpeak finely, finely, very 
finely. a = 125 


Enter Sir Formal Trifle. 


Sin Form. Gentlemen, I humbly kiſs all your hands in general, but, 
Sir, yours in a more particular manner. 4 ( To Bruce. 
Bruce. Sir Formal, your moſt humbleServant vou do me a great 
deal of honour in this Viſit: _ rl 
Sir Form. Sir, I never could admit a thought within the ſlender 
Sphere of my imagination, that could one ſuggeſt to me the not 
meeting with a good reception, from a perſon that is ſo ſtrictly 
obliged by, and ſo nicely practisd in, the ſeverer rules, and ftri- 
cter methods of Honour, as you are. ; 
Bruce. Sir, you oblige me with your fair Character. — 
Sir Form. Upon my ſincerity, I wholly eſchew all Oratory, and 
Compliments, with perſons of your worth and generoſity. And 
though 1 muſt confeſs upon due occaſions, 1 am extreamly delighted 
with thoſe pretty ſpruce expreſſions, wherewith Wit and Elquence 
uſe to trick up humane thqughts, and with the gaudy dreſs that ſmoo- 
ther Pens ſo finely cloth them in, yet 1 never us'd the leaſt tincture 
of Rhetorick with my Friend, which I hope you'll do me the Hononr 
to let me call yon— 1 think 1 am florid -—- — A (Aide 
Sir Sam. I told you *faith he'd ſpeak notably ; he has a Sil 
tongue... | > 
Longv.. Oyes ! a Golden one / What would ſuch Coxcombs do, if 
there were not greater to admire them? This Sir Formal is calPd, a 
well-ſpoken Man, with a pox to him | 9 
dane Sir, 1 ſhall think my ſelf honoured with the Title of yout 
rvant. 0 
Sir Form. It is ſo much to my advantage, that I do aſſure you, Sir 
Formal Trifle ſhall never give Mr. Bruce any occaſion to believe, that 
he will omit any opportunity of avowing himſelf to all the world, to 
be the moſt humble and obedient of his Servants. Sweet Mr. Longvil, 
hay ing already this morning paid my devoir to you gg ſhall at preſent 
only tell you that, which I hope is no nes to yon; to wit, that 1 
am your moſt humble Servant. There I think I was conciſe and florid. 
Longv. You do me too much honour. 
Bruce. Is there ſo great a Raſcal upon earth as an Orator, that would 
flur and top upon our underſtandings, ard impoſe his falſe conceits 
tor true reaſoning, and his florid words for good ſenſe? - 
Long v. Your 


» * 
N Your Bully, with his falſe Dice and Box, is an honeſter 
n. | | 
Sir Form, ( to Sir Sam.) Truly, Sir, I am afflicted at the late fal. 
ling out between Sir Nicholas and your noble ſelf, which has deprived 
= of ſo frequently enjoying the honour of kiſling your fair hands 
there. ; + IF . 
Sir Sam. O Lord, Sir, your Servant, your Servant: faith 1 am 
very ſorry for't too. But I ſhall be glad to wait upon you, and drink 
his health in a glaſs of Burgundy, and be very merry about bu'neſs: a 
He's a fine perſon faith, though he does not care much for wit. 
Sir Form. And now Mr. Brace, after theſe little digreſſions which 
my particular eſteem of every perſon in this preſence has engag d 
me to, I am to inform yan, that my noble Friend Sir Nicholas Gim- 
crack does by me invite og, with your Friend, being Philoſophers, 
and conſequently his Admirers, to come to his houſe this fore-noon, : 
to ſee the Qiſſetion of a little Animal, commonly called a Chicheſter 
Cock- Lobſter ;, and afterwards to take a diſh of meat, and diſcourſe of 
the noble Operation, and to ſport an Author over a Glaſs of Wine. 
Sir Sam. Ha! this will prove for my deſign. _ 
Longv. Give me your Orator for diſpatch. What a flouriſh the 
Rogue has made to invite us to dinner. 
Bruce. Sir, I will not do my ſelf the injure to fail two ſuch Ingeni- 
ous and learned Men as Sir Nicholas and your ſelf. 6 
Sir Form. Alas! Sir, I“ I am but his ſhadow, his humble Admirer; 
but Iwill undertake for him: Fame has not promiſed more of him to 
your MpeRation than he will perform to your underſtanding. Truſt 
me, he is the fineſt ſpeculative Gentleman in the whole World, and 
in bis Cogitations the Moſt ſerene Animal alive: Not a Creature fo 


pay . 


* little, but affords him great Curioſities: He is the moſt admirable 
5 perſon in the Meletetiques, viz. in Reflections and Meditations, in the 
a whole wcrld. Not a Creature fo inanimate, to which he does not give 

a Tongue; he makes the whole World Vocal ; he makes Flowers, 
k nay, Weeds, ſprak eloquently, and by a noble kind of Proſopopeia, 


inſtrut Mankind. 
And, Sir, tho? I ignore not what the envy of Detractors have ex- 
reſt'd of him, yet, in ſhort, ine him to be the moſt curious and 
inquiſitive Philoſopher vreatinss and Iwill let him know yon intend 
to wait on him; within two hours he will ſhow. Tis his time of 
Operation. 
Bruce. We will not fail. What an Employment has this Fool un- 
der him? Ile is the Choras to his Puppet - how. 
Longv. | would rather be Trumpeter to a Monſter, and call ig the 
Rabble to ſee a Calf with ſix Legs, than ſhew ſuch a Blockhead. 


- 
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| | Sir Sam, 
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gi, Sam. pray, sir, commend me heartily to Sir Nicholas, and tell 
ie Faith and Troth 1 am forry my Wit ſhould offend him ; and 1 
ſhall henceforth endeavour to be as ay as I can to merit his eſteem. 
I confeſs 1 was a little too airy and brisk abort that bu*neſs: but *faith 
I am his moſt humble Set vant, and have a Sword and Arm at his ſervice, 
and gad will draw it againſt any Man breathing, in defence of his 
Perſon and Philoſophy; and ſo let him know from Sir Samutl. 

Sir Form. | ſhall perform your commands, and doubt not but to do 
you ſervice in it. Gentlemen agen, I kiſs your hands. (Ext. 

Longv. Sir Samuel, how came your Wit to offend the Virtuoſo? 

Sir Sam, Faith 1 Was very well there; but you know 1 am an airy 
brisk merry Fellow, and facetious - and bis grave Philoſophical hu- 
mour did not agree with mine. Beſides, he does not value bod. at all; 
he wo'nt be pleas'd with you, I aſſure ou. | 

Bruce. Wihy ſo ? OP te 

Sir Sam. Why, he. did not like me at an; he's an enemy to wit, 
as all Virtnoſo's are. i 
Bruce. Sure if he. had lik'd wit, be would have lik'd yu. 

Sir Sam. That I think without vanity. But you muſt know, I pre- 
tended to Miranda. 

Longv. Pox on him, what ſays he ? | 

Sir Sam. And, not to boaſt, I found my love would had had a 
good reception; but her malicious Siſter, Clarinda, diſcovered my 
intriguo, and Sir Nicholas forbad me hir houſe upon that bu'neſs. 
Bruce. What exception had he againſt you? | 

nf 1275 Why faith he would not diſpoſe of his Niece BS. Wit, 
he ſal ry 
Long v. A Wit / faith he might as well have call d the a Dromedary. 
Sir Sam. Peace, I ſay; Tace is Latine for a Candle, Ha-ha-ha. You 
know I can run you down. In ſhort, he Taid, I was a Wir, a flaſhy 
Wit. But if you have any kindneſs in the world for me, you might 
help me in this rie 1 - 

Bruce. How ſo? | . 

Sir Sam. Now you are invited, let me wait on you in a Livery for. 
one of your Footmen. I have forty ſeveral Periwigg for theſe Jntri- 
guo's and (buſineſſes : gad if you WW! whip, 2 4 daſh — III bring 
this buſineſs about as round as a Hoop. 

Bruce. Prethee Longvil, let him go, that we may make ſport with 
him, and abuſe the Rogue damnably. 

Longv. 'Sdeath ! what bring him to my Miſtreſs ! 

Bruce. Canft thon be jealous of ſo filly a Raſcal ? Rs 
gv. Tisall truſting the fantaſtick appeties of Women; they 
are abj: ct to the Green ſickneſs of the mind; as well as that of the 
body: One makes them love Fools and Blockheads, as the other does 
Durt and Charcoal. Bruce. 


NL g 
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Bruce: She's 8 Woman of Wit; beſides, let him wear your Livery, 
and by your prerogative you may kick your Rival all this day, if he 

ſhould be ſawcy, which he will certainly be. 50 

Longv. That conſideration prevails with me. | 
Sir Sam, What ſay you, Boys ? is it not an admirable Intrieguo ?- 
Hah ! | 
Longv. Sir Samuel, there is ſome difficulty: but to ſerve you, we 
can refuſe nothing. You ſhall do me the honour to wear a Livery of 
mine; I have new ones come home this morning, my Man will give 
ou one. ä - | 

a Sir Sam. If 1 do not do my bus neſs, Jack, I am the Son of a Tin- 
der- box. . . 

Longu. Well! pray, Mr. Tinder-box, go about it quickly. 

Sir Jam. Gad I'll do it inſtantly, in the cwinkling of a Bed-ſtaff. 
Ha- ha-ha. . | 
Bruce, In the twinkling of what? | 
Sir Sam. Hey! pull away, Rogues; in the twinkling of a Bed-ſtaff! 
2 witty way I have of expreſling my ſelf, I'll away. CExir. 
Lonyv, Was theregever ſo ſenſleſs a Fop ? words are no more to 
him than breaking wind, they only give him vent; they ſerve not 
with him to expreſs thonghts, for he does not think. 

Bruce, A Wit! a flaſhy Wit! a flaſhy Wit! What a dull Villain 
is this Virtueſo? But prethee take all occaſions to kick this flaſhy Wit 
much; he'll give thee enough. 

Longv. Pox on him, he has read Seneca: he cares * for kicking; 
he never ſcap'd kicking in any diſguiſe he ever put o 
Bruce. Nor in any of his own habits neither, But I'll in and dreſs 
me. i aS [_Exennt. 

Ester Miranda and Clarinda in the G ardew. ; 

Miran. Were ever Women ſo confined in England by a fooliſh Un- 
cle worſe than an Italian. But that I ſhould be loath to ſpeak ill of 
the dead, I ſhould think my Father db not Compos mentis when he 

made his Will, to bequeath us to the government of a /jrrnoſo onely, 
becauſe his firſt Wife was our Aunt, . F 

Clarin A Sot, that has ſpent 2000 J. in Microſcopes, to find out 
the Nature of Eals in Vinegar,Mitesin a Cheeſe, and the blue of Plums 
which he has ſubtilly found gut to be living Creatures. 

Miran. One who has broken his brains about the nature of Magots, 
who has ſtudied theſe twenty years to find out the ſeveral forts of 
Spiders, and never cares for 2 Mankind. 

Clarin. Shall we never get free from his jealouſie, and the malice 
of his inpertinent Wife? I; | M 

Mirar. Though he be Jealous of us, yet he's as tame à Civil Londow 
NHusband to his Wife, as ſne can wiſh-—— who certainly Cuckolds 
him abundantly. C Clarin, She 
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C 10 . 2 8 
„ehh, She hates us i het heart, becauſe The thinks! we ſee too 
, uch. Fo 'beconfind,and t 1 to ſuch impexrinente'tao, puts me beyond 
all patience. 
Ar. 'Twill make dögs curſt de bet d UP, and fire tuin pro- 
roke free · born Women more. 
Clarin. We ſhould have as good company in a Gaol; for none but 
Ouaeks and Fools come hither; and one 'of the. wort of em Is my 
fooliſh florid Sox comb, Sir Formal: * 
Man. Ele has baniſh's my Corti; 2 @ brick: aiery» 
Foo], that there is ſomg diveyjion in. He hag as many Tricks 28 2 
well educated Spaniel, would fetch, and carfy, and come over a ſtick 
for the King: He had ſome tricks of a man too, and may, paſs Muſter | 
among the young gay Fellows of this TU]; and could. ſing all the 
new. Funes and Songs at the Play-honfes: © © © 
Clarin. And we are troubled with an old Fellow, here in the Houſe, 
his Uncle Snarle, a great Declaimer apdinft the Vires of the Age, a 
clowniſh blunt hren, few; a hatkr - of all young People, and 
new Faſhions. 
_ ©  Miran, But he is fact 2 foward reſt old fellow, he ſhould be 
wor med like a mad Dog. Es”. 
Clarin. We try "his ehe fo erg; but Fam Hleated to hear 
him abu ſo the” Firtun/n hi - who'begrs il ig Hope of his. E- 
ſtute. Snarle is a' FAISW Pe no- body, always ſpeaks what he 
thinks, and does what he pleaſes. But yer: Mir anda, thete's a worſe 
misfortue than, | this, that we two ſho1d, in a Church, when we 
is. ſhould ha' bee! inking "ſomething elſe; falt in Love with two Ment 
 * Wit and Pleaſure, who tre toò much Men of the Town to Think of 
ridge, we being top little Women of the Town to think of any 
L eee... . 
** Miran. We have Fortyines 8050 enough to lure them to Matrimo- 
0 ny, if that were all ; but t he worſt part of the ſtory Is, fe „hom 1 
love is in love with you; and your Man makes Addr fits to me, as 
| their Latters tells us: And even theſe Men we can; or ſer, but s 
1. | Church, or at aYlay-hdvſe, when we are guarded by our gualicious 
| watchful Ant: 

Clarin. H we could but ſee theſe n men privately, there yet might be 
ſome hopes; we might each of us uſe our Lover ſcurvily, and him 
we love we might charm with kindneſs; for they are Men that hive 
known. the pomps and Yanitits of this wicked World too much to 

love a face onely; 

Air an. Ib we could brats this: about, Would ſtand ont at nothing 
that might procure our frccdom ;. the miſchief. i is, if we rebel, Fir- 


2 will all us nothing out 'of our Fortunes till we come of 
ge. 
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Clar iu. Then 
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, ein. Then we mut eien live upan the wretlit of Nererdot. a5 
ſome young Fellows do that wiſh their __ * [ waftant'Thee ; 


we'll ind cxedip. © | 
te er Reputations 2 wwe lane —.— w keep? "A | 
A 75 as'we "3, WW ACOG 0 7 v2 38306 4 2129 te 


e Let what um come ptit; am d/to breyk oute he 

ſhall ſooner ſtop a Tide.rhan'my-quelinariong;oq © 1:9 e 29twor 
Mirai Oh if your KnightErratits and dad the point, 

they'll og, deliver us diſtreſſed Damſels from our ECO alt. 
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e 2: T ine rige 4q bas 2 421 * 22ih:,.1 5me? 2 
2 za Tis afine wornihgy: fetch me a Pipe'of: Tobzecoland & Match 
into the Gitden. 13 18117 ge 11807 - (197 $14 9111 $38 [EA a 
Clarin. Here's old Sau, he dead for his Tobsece tbd'? "Ne 
ſmoaks all day like a kitchen-chininey: 247 22 gon 1 Nu 
Miran Prethee let's tele dim a tile, s tod besten pRbſitoaie 
re.” Morrow MEN i nine ls. 31510 ee 110 


Spar. Nom nw 508 Bitter les doc cdu [Thi tap? 
pres uſed to be ſte ing a bed till eleven a clock,like paltry la 
att ices, that are good for nothing,” by: ide Ns old te exvelltent 

Wives, Cuckold your Husbands immoderateſ yr art nothing but 
prinking your ſelves up. A —— geo, houſew ifel Country 
Wenchas worth7/62tiogfan@ af yay if fudud fr. 11 wn 

Alis Vow have aοαꝭẽ nb LOR fects dhe: 4 Suff iH Gf 

Beef were better, TN dhe oywhediventste 107 H a 

Sarl. A Man Muft-f Yoſt dt6hath thiv das A Ind 10 oh, 
the Town-Ladies ; th ve ſo many®tricks to diſgetſe them ſelves, 
waſhing painting, patchiog, And cheir damm iny hew. ford 


4 \ Cdrelles, that a Man knows Mt iH T rake ion df, by HOMER: 
N -Beliqes, have Wy II thefr Leet bs ber 
xbe World „r rf lil v, 02 2oobpirtmn a tov Antw gwmb” 


Clarin, You are an old Egnedhe gene tile, And ehe he 
Drelles handlome, dut that which Ladies e a4 cb hen of 
been eint MASI © nb zul 

Mir an Ard thigh ne Ladies honef:, both; ohr did ferne! Cy citbrvs. 

that were in faſnlon in the year 1649, and cenſure all Ladtes est 
date tdedem in theiticatthabey s 1007 es Hi! n T * 
Sem. prese with Ea, tis Reva mes: Bat the la 
Age was an Ape of innocence, you young. Sluts you ; now ge 
of Jilfirts; flknhtingvein-Che arrices, take more pains tolloſe Re 
putation, thay thoſe did to prèſe 18 Jem afraid the vert "Ape 


wilt have very&w thdt ate lawfully beponen, ine, bythe Maſs Be- 
ee the yank FAlows arcMike' all be 1efferni late Bok monte; fie 
C 2 3 
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5 the paul omen Strumpets, in ſadneſs, all strumpets, e. 
N vou are fine old Satyr indeed; twere well if vo decri d 


Clarin. 
Vices for any other reaſon but that you arc paſt them... 8... 

Snarl. You pert Baggages, you think you are very h FandGime. now, 
1 warrant you. What a.devi!'s this pound of hair upon your paltry | 
frowſes for? what a pox ire thoſe patchs for? what, are your faces 
fore? 1 1 not kiſs a Lady of this Age, by the Maſs, I'd rather kiſs 
my Hor 

Ara, Heav'n, for the general od: of our Sex, keep you till in 
= .— that mind. 
9 Srart. Some Ladies with ſcabs and vimples on their faces invented 
1 atches, and thoſe that have none muſt follow Juſt as our Jou 

— imitate the French; their Summer - faſſion of going open- 

breaſted came to us at Aichaelmas, and we wore it all Winter; ; and 
their Winter · faſſion of buttoning cloſe their ſtrait · long · waſted Coats, 
that made them look like Monkies, came not to us till Aarch, and 
our Coxcombs wore it all Summer. Nay, Il ſay that for your com- 
fort, the young faſbionable Fellows of the Town have as little wit as 
you have. 


Yaughad a better Opinion of our Sex ſure in your youth; 
were you never in love? 4 
Miran. O yes, withhimſelf always. A 

Snarl. Never with any ſuch as you, I thank Heav'n, I was never 
ſuch an Aſs; Id not be ſuch a Puppy for the world, in ſadneſs. 


| q : Clarin. pick: * — — an ike infenificant mo”. their St ſuch as 
* | vou ſhould be deſtr e Drones ir 8 
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| Snerl; Marry come up, 5 young Slut, are you ſo liquorithafte 
the Honey of Man? in ſadneſs this is fine. 
Aran. You have no pleaſure but drinking and ſmoaking, and ri- 
ding with your . on your little pacing Tit, to e a Pipe 
| Hon drink a Cup of Hamſtead or Highgate. 
8 Snarl. reiß you prating . do not trouble me with your im · 
pertinence. hat pleaſure can a Man have in this coxcombly — 
Gal Age; in ſadneſs, I am almoſt aſhamed to live in't,. by the 
| 5. 
1 | Clarin. Then die in it, as ſoon as you can, if you do not like it. 
| Miran. Methinks, though all pleaſures have left von, you may go 


ſee Plays. 
| Snarl. ] am not ſuch a Coxcomb, I thank God: I have ſeen em at 
# Black- Fryers; pox, they act like Poppets now in ſadneſs. I, that 
- haye ſeen Joſep h Taylor, and"Lower, and Swanſftead :: Oh a brave roar- | 
4 ing Fellow ! Tab make the houſe ſhake again, Beſides, I can never 
* endure 
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ed toothlelF Satyrs, of 


e * 
| enecto Pos Water can nth stage? Bojs are bet e 
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e But ere urg a gr | = 
-Snarl, ones t Fen, either damn — aun Farce Gato. 
BUY N Plays, with ſcuf vy Hero's, 
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worſe than the Knight o 8 de Gaul ;, by the Mass. 
»Piſh, by ſhould | ralk 1 — och oh Hol 0 . Here, Sirra, give me 
my Pipe of Tobgcco, with the Match. * He [moaks.. 
Go ho, mein lui . ith tmeg and 
Sugar i in: 


Tobacco, and ſtink much dehes Ladies ? 


not brokea ll to f 


Mir as, Prethee do thee | fling _ bis Cane, and Tl break his Pipe, 
which will almoſt break his heart 
Clarin. Agreed, Fie, Nuncle, is this y your breeding, to take naſty 


eres n 2 *(Qlariad a Is 

„ 7 _ a Cane 

Wir Miranda ig his Pipe. 1 
gur death! you ſawey c es what's this ? il thrum 

itwas well you flung away my , you young Sluts; in ſadne 4 


ha made Bamboo fly about your Faber: elſe, by the Maſs. Ha ! tis 


"Us 15 "| for bis Pipe, one flings aw 
| Hat 2 fo bi Tis the other — 2 
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2 
Onde 1 You young oung Jades, u maul you, you Strumpets, you 
damn'd Cockatrices : I'll diſinherit my Nephew, if he does not turn 


| you out of doors, you Crockadils, - , 


Clin. That's it we'd have; wel weary vou both of your lives, 
Kill you bring it about. « 
| Snarl, You "young Jades, you Strumpets. 
[Exit Snarl, N and Terimig 
e Lets away, hell beat us. 
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Ser Form. Ladies, whither ſo gay, and in ſuch haſte ? Is Sir Nicho= 
las here ? 4 

Miran. No, no. Clarinda come away. ln lays hold on Clar. 

Sir Form. Let me firſt violently raviſh a kiſs from your fair hands; 


3 
* 
10 


I had this morning, ere | went out, tender d you my ſervice of this 


Gy; had 1 not opind, 1 ſhould too early have diſturb'd your Beau- 


5 


* (Cong) © 
* N Unt; Fit: 50 Twoesnr p-that/ehofe ventitas Blodams,; 
whoſe over haſty obedignce to the early Spring does afticipate the 
proper Seaſon, do often ſuff from the injuries of ſeverer Weather, 
unleſs protected by the happy Ne of oe ore l. 
| melten, e * 1 

— Clarin. 793 ſaſte 2 TY 4 1{Ex%Clarin, 
XS r. inc Her pen erm e 63 
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" ha more un Ig” the wud | my eps Which I. how 
be fo much your due that Hough ignore That you j 9095-25 in 
Ng ja man -Adwirers, vet. Ae rw 19 due 

I ones; it 1 he Hor 3 on ho ananas W 5 
Sir Form: Vet l ſay, none of dem ig end ued wick more zehldus 
_ to * ot ſervice, 25 your! oft huaiſe Set Van Six Nm 
820. Pox War oy you a key we with your fooliſh Rhe- 
toricx? — * * ea 997 2282. 2 a. 
Si Em. What is Jt fo Uifordersithe 33 Farujties-of: your 
noble Soul. But 1 beſeech yon Artus ytzu we not bf Oratot x ; though 
confeſ it to be a great vine to be fſorid: gore thele in the he 
"World" O generous and Prince - like a Quality as Oratory. 
© $2477, Prince · e, Pimp- le i ſaeſs 1 never knew an Orator 
that was not an Raſca!, by the Maſs; Orators are fooliſh flaſhy x- 
© Combs, of no ſeuſd or jodgmeft, tur nd with every wind they are 
"'tkvet of the Tame Opinion half an hour together, nor ever ſpeak of 
he! On inion they are of. Pox o your” Propevayd Flowers: 2: 8 
Form. Sir pen unh 'hofions | cha ae rad uy — 
9 Jod. wing $0 4.4 
Snarl. Whom I hope to ſee band aaa! 49141; 

Sir Foy. O Sir, you are in a merry humour: but, in 800 Arnet. 
there i is not a perſon i in the ahole world chat is à greater er admirer of 
your politer parts than my ſelt. 

Snarl. Shaw! pox of altes; piu K what care 1 Mabber you be 
or no. Prethee, piſhy- you are very tronblcſome, in ſadneſs, 

V Horm, Well Sir, you WIN hive your" pretty eisen vdr di- 
poſed to be met. e * 
3 Sarl. Merry! 9 Four Jork-patding'! merry quoth al Oni You 

He Coal ine 

mY ir Form, Siren pate hs vou WU vid paſſion chert 
"your panes; 494 obltt wels the Farghriewef vou mind, while 4 fefche 


1 | Soul, 
72 


o 


— 
4 


Cw). 


Saul, like that whicl I wear abour me; operates clear not wich- 
Randing the oppr on of Clay, and the 1. a my * humane 


> In fadnels ! ive: atoms d., unt daun eder 
might be. free from pale Me Bally y- Wan very ſurdid on 
by the Maſs. + * 

Sir Form. O Sir, 1-withhci * # 2 
uttering things that re , 
reflecting on me, L take my . — Sir (fan? 

n r bycve, Maſs. ws * life I live 
here Lam tormeated a Jung ram ping Sluts gz, and 
then there's my Nephe s Wen he moſt 3 Serra 1 


rake away al occaſions of . your 
Morions' to pour Elf, than 


ture breche U. e Nephew is ſuch a Coxcomb, he has ſtudPd , 


theſe . years "about the nature of Lice, Spiders and Inſects; 
and das donn as, compiling a Book of Geography for the World 
in the Moon. Did he not gi my Board for nothing, in hopes 
of my Eſtate, 1d not ſtay here. — But above all Villains, and 
tedious inſipid Blockheads, this Sir Formal is the greateſt; he i is the 
moſt intollerable plague I have: could 1 | | 

" With am; Fooli hut Orators diſſ E en 5 29 

* in et ſa, W never on for ſenſe.” d 2204 J 7 


N . c To Hi 


Euter — Bruce, d 1 (Sit Samuel. in the 
babit of LongyP; Toon) | | 1 


* K 
* »* 1 


Bruce. P are — to our wiſhes ; and neither the Virtuoſo, ' 
nor his"Maſter of is Ceremonies within It we could 
but meet with the Ladies no 
Sir Sam. Ay, if the Ladies were hut here — you ſhout ſee ow I 
wou'd ſhew my parts. Whip-ſlap-diſh, I'd come up roundly with 
Miranda, faith Boys— ha— 
Longo. A pox o' this Fellow, he'll be intollerable: J fee there's ng” 
tampering with that Edge root call du foo 
Sir Sam. I am diſguis'd Cap-a-re to all intents and pur poſaa, ande if 
any man manages an Inttiꝑvo better than , 1 will fever hope for 2 
Maſquerade more, or expect to Dance my felt again info any Ladies 
affection, and about that buſiueſs. Come aloft; Sir Samuel, J ay —— 
Bruce. But, 


* 


2 2 * 0 * * 
. N 0 * , b 0 d $ e — 
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Bruces Butz ſweet Sir Samuel, if you diſcover your ſelf, you will be + 
turn'd out of the houſe, and we for companx. 
Sir Sam, Let me alone; pox, if 1 ſhould be diſcover'd, ſj bring 
you off as round as a hoop, in the twinkling of an Oyſter-ſhell, But 
gad 4 cannot conceal my ſelf from my Miſtteſs; my Love and Wit 
will break out now and than a little about the edges, or 1 ſhall burſt, 
faith and trotb. 2 1 
Longv. Yonder come the Ladies. Good Sam, keep your di- 
Kance. ' FP ov tl OT LIT HED] 
Sir Sam. My diſtance? why the Ladies are by themſelves ; IM pre- 
ſent you to em, Ill introduce you. Come along, pull away, Boys. 
Now, my choice Lads. Hey poop, come aloft, Boy hah——- 
- Longo. Do you hear, Sir Samsel, act the Fogtman à little better; 
or by Heav'n Vil turn you ont of my Livery.  — - - gf 
Sir Sam. What a pox, you are upon the High Ropes now. Pre- 
thee, Longvil, hold thy peace, with whip-ſtich, your noſe in my 
breech : I know what | have to do mun——Do you think to make 4 
fool of Pil-garlick ? | 12 . 
Longv. By Heav'n, Pil - garlick, I'll cut your throat, if you advance 
breed your poſt Stand Centry there. KISS | 
Brace. If you do not, Sam, you'll find your Maſter very cholerick, 
honeſt Sam. . TIT a ä 
Sir Sam. Cholerick! what a pox care I; how ſhall Lſhew my parts 
about this buſineſs ? if I ſhould ſtand here. Pſhaw, prithee hold thy | 
Peace. — "4 , 5 n 


Enter Clarinda and Miranda. 


4 Longv. Sirra, ſtand there, and mind your waiting Damme ſtand 
11——— | C 
Sir Sam. What a pox does he mean now ? O- my Conſcience and 
Soul he has been a drinking hard this morning, and is half-Seas over 
already. . f | 
Long v. Ladies mY humble Servant. EE. 
Bruce. How long have we prayedito Heav'n for this opportunity 
of kiſſing your hands! * * 7 
Clay. I ſee then you can be devout upon ſ-me occaſions. 
Longv. We ſhewed our devotion ſufficiently the firſt time we ſaw 
von; twas in a Church, Ladies 
Mir. Lord ! that it ſhould be our fortune to fee you in a place fo 
little: uſed by you. ; | 2 
Clay. | warrant they came hither as they do to a Play- houſe, bolt- 


ing ont of ſome Eating-houſe, having nothing elſe to do in an idle 
 after-noon, | 


8 
* 


"ap 5 
1 


„r *Tis a wonder they do not come as the Sparks do to a Play- 


Houle cop, full of Champagn, venting very much noiſe, and very lit- 


tle wir 


i ., . * . *, 2 . 
-Loxow. What ever your intentions are, I am ſure it is a very wick- 
ed thing for you to go to Church, 


Mir. Bow fo, Sir, 4 


but for you. 


WM 


Ot 


La 


Bruce, Why to ſeduce zealous Joung men, as we might have been, 

Clar. Your zeal will never do you hurt, I warrant you. 

Long val ou for your part comtyitted Sacriledge, and rob'd Heay'n 
- | 


of all my thoughts. "4" A : 
Mir. That's ſtrange, for I aſſure you, none of mine e'er ſtray d to- 


wards you.” 


Longv. I am glad to find you can be 0 very zealous: They that 
can be ſo very violent in that higher ſort of zeal, will often be 
ſo ig a lower I am glad to ſee my Miſtreſs violent in any paſſion 


tis ten to one Love will have its turn then. 


3 


2h 
naw * 


Bruce. You could not but obſerve my great zeal to you, Madam; 
had I ſoar ne'r ſo high, you would have lured me down again. 
Car. Alas, Sir, you never ſoar ſo high, but any lure will bring 


"you down With a ſwogp, I warrant you. 


onely for ſubſtantial Traders : young beginners 


Mir. You are he that have peſter d me with your Billets Doux: your 


| fine little faſnionable Notes ti'd with ſilk. 
» Longv. Yes, I have preſented ſeveral Bills of Love upon you, and 


you would never make good payment of any of 'em. 
Mir. Would you have one anſwer a Bill of Log at ſight ? that's 


| are not venture, 
they, ought to be cautious. 5 


Long. Not, when they know him to be a reſponſible Merchant 


they have to deal with. 


22 bir. Such, who keep 4 correſpondence with too many Factoxies, 


e too mach, and are in danger gf breaking. 


ee My Siſter's in the right: tis more danger truſting Love with 


ſuch, thag Money with Goldſmiths; eſpecially conſidering moſt Men 


are apt to break in Womens Debts. I have received ſeveral ho- 
® noufayle Summons from you, if I would have accepted the Chal- 


lenges. 
N Lonely provoked you fairly into the open Field; and, gad 
I wonder you had not honour enough to anſwer me. 

Clar. You would have drawn me into ſome wicked ambuſh or other, 
Matrimony or worſe, I warrant you. | "4 

Sir Sam. What a pox do theſe Fellows mean? I ſhall ſtand here till 
one of Jem has whipt away my — 4\P Unſigeſz qwvith a H/xi- 


it 


B 


* 


Womz: in abſolutely reſolve upon any thing, but ſhe did the ner, > * 


4 Wl = © | „ 
1 3 
#5 Dox ius with the force f Repartee, and this, and that, 225 ery, 1 
thing in the world. (chers to 3 . Bl 
Longv. Why Sirra, Raſcal®! 
Sir Sam. AY, tis no matter for that. | 11 5 
Pulis Mir. hy the flee 
Longv. You impudent Dog, 7 aug 1e N , 
Sir Sam. Pſha ! pſha! I care not à farthing for this. This is nos 1 
thing, I am harden'd ; I haye been kill'd and beaten to all intents and 
purpoſes an handred times, About intriegues and W Ms, ® 6 
_— don't you know me 37 ® ol 
What impudent fawcy.Pootman's this ? ** 
1 Poor ſilly Rogue, he muſt be beaten into good manners. > 
Sir Sam. Ha- ha- ha, that's good faith! Poor filly. Rogue! that's 
well. Ha-ha ha. But all theſe kicks, and theſe buſineſſ. 5, and all that, 
we men of Intrigue muſt bear. Prethce Longuil, do not Pax. the 
_ but let me diſcover my ſelf - 7 2 
»gv. Sirra, be gone, or Pl] beat you moſt infiaitely— Ss 
am, let us not trifle away thoſe few. happy minutes Fortune 
lends us Lovers. We know your ſtreights, and how fewfopportu- _ « 
nities we are like to have; and therefore let me tell yo in ſhort, Be, Þ 
am moſt deſperately in love with you. 
Sir Sam. O Traitor ! what ſays he? 1 muſt diſcoyer my ſelf quick- 
ly about this buſineſs, or whip ſlap-— 1 ſhall be bob'd of my Miſtreſs 
in the twinkling of a Bedſtaff, 
Mir. Tis true, our opportunities are like to be rare; but I' im- 
prove this ſo well, we ſhall need no mor let it nor 
tranſport you too much: for I do aſſure you, I am extremely and deſ- » 
perately out-of love with you, and ſhall be ſo as long as Ii 
Longv. Say you ſo, Madam ? and are you abſolutely and violently | 9 
reſolv'd upon this? 22 8 
Mi. 1 am. | F: 
Longv. Faith, Madam, ! * glad to EM on't. 1 newer dll 


5 


* 


Brace. 1 hope you'll nos take example by your hard heafted Siſter, 
to nip ſo hopefv! a Love in the Bud; but nouriſhit,and twilldetiche 
bring forth fit worth the gathering. 

Clay. It ſhall produce none for me, its a dangerous ſurfeiting fruit, 
and PII ha* none ont. 

Sir Sam. VII ſing a Song that I uſed to entertain em with, and that 
will diſcover me. 1 ſhall de even with theſe impudent Fellows. 


Sings 


Nia tript like a Buren Do, &c. 


* c B, 


hs 0 
d Longv. 'Sdeath ! 


o 
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| . *Seath ! what does this Raſcal mean? ' 

FR ee. Pox on him; he ſings worſe than an old Woman a ſpinning, 

_ "Cher. "How's-this ? 1 have heard that char ming voice: : *tis very like 
nd that uſeg to come hither, one Sir Samut Hearty, 


* the'wrong in her lite : ſhe was always malicious againſt me, becauſe 


*. cold not love her, poor Fool —Coxcomb, whip-ſtich your Noſe 


"4 in my Breech — *Piſh. 
6 Bruce. Hang him, let him diſcover himſelf. 
Ar. *Tis he ſure—What project's this? he was ever a great de- 


4 


2 1 Roy 
1 73) | can hold no longer: Madam, have you loſt your ſenſes ? 


Long sdeath! this Raſcal pursgne beyondall patience, Impudent 
Villain (Kicks him, 
Sir Sam. Ay, ay, it's no matter for that; it's no matter for that: 
I can bear any thing for my Miſtris. Don't you know me yet? 

Car. *Tis he: I'll make as if did not know him, and we'll have 
Fs excellent ſport with him. 

» F - Mir. Hold, Sir; by your favour I am reſolved to ſpeak with him, 

; and know the meaning of this. 

£%.” Zongv. Sirra. : Jad 

4 Sir Sam. Pſha ! prethee hold thy tongue, Tace is Latine for a af | 

dle, I ſay again, I knew I ſhould ſcrew her up to the tune of Love 
Now do you know your faithful SerFant Sir Samuel? 
Mir. Ido. But have a care; if my Siſter diſcovers you, you are 
undone. 55 
Sir Sam, 1 warrant You l' he as ſecret as a Cockle. 
Air um ſurry you have been ſo exteedingly beaten and kick'd,Sir.— 
in Sam. Pſha ! pſha ? its nothing, nothing. Come, come—'tis well 
its no worſe— Come it any Man in England out does me in paſſive · va- 
lour about Intrigues, lem the Son of a Linder box ——— 
Mir. Have a care, ſhe ſuſpects rr 
S um. Av, let me alone BY 


* 


„ Clar. What ſaw cy impudent Footman's this ? Corre@ his inſolence, 


and ſend him hence, I ike not his face 
Mir. Line try ths. the Roſcal is fawcy; but he'll learn better manners, 
Sir Sam. Good how the Rogue's Love makes her diſſemble! Ah cun- 


ning Toad | 
Lon go. 'Sdeath you Dog Fl learn you better manners; get you 
gore. (XK ichs hm. 


Bun Sams Fox on you, you ower;aQt a Maſter, and Kick too hard 
OUT by ſineſs 
. Lo#gv. Vo you hear, you nonſenfical Owl, be gone out of the Gar- 


den, or by Heay? n L run mFSword in your guts 
0 2 Brice. 


Ss „Sam. Peace; Envy, peace, Coxcomb; ſhe never wk ſo much 


1 


cup of Content. to the Tune of a damn d beating, or ſo—— Thighs: + 
fine nimble piece of buſineſs, that a man cannot make love to his t 
Miſtris, But I come vpon him with a Q«are impedit, and a good ſuſt; 


Cup of Revenge to boot. (Exit Sir Sam. 


Clar. We have diſcover'd your Fool. Do you want a Fool that 


you muſt bring ſuch a one as Sir Samuel along with you? 


Mir. Perhaps they thought themſelves not able to divert us, and 5 


brought him to aſſiſt tttem | 


Longv. Faith, Ladies, if you make trial of us, if we be not ab] * 
wx 3 


divert you, you ſhall find us verygvilling 2 

Bruce. 1 am ſure if we do not divert you from your cruel reſoluti- 
ons, we are the moſt undone men that ever ſigh'd, and look'd pale 
for Ladies, yet 


Clar. 1 do not douht but ſome Ladies, ſuch as they are, may have 


made you look pale and wan. 
Mir. But a civil Woman could never yet come near your hearts, 
or alter your faces, 
you havedone my buſineſs, Madam, | 
Bruce. | have held out a long time againſt the Artilery of Ladies 
eyes; but a random ſhot has mand me at laſt. | | 
Clar. That cannot be; you were the greateſt Mutineers againſt 
civil Women that could be. 4 ; 
Mir. Always ſhewing your parts againſt Matrimony, and defend- 
ing the tawdry ill-bred fluttering Wenches o'the Town, 
Lorgv. That may be, Madam ; we are taken off, 
Bruce. Ay, Madam; we are taken off. 
Clar. There's no truſting you: For though you ſeem to be taken 
off, as you call it, yet you'll ſtick faſt to your good old Cauſe. 


Mir.. A Man often parts with his honeſty, but neyer with his opi» . © * 


nion for a Bribe —- 
Enter L. Gimcrack and Sir Samuel. 


I. Cim. Mr. Bruce and M. Longvil. in the Garden with my Nieces, 
ſay yon / young sluts! do you ſnap at all the Game that comes hither ? 


what are they diſcourſing of ? 


Sir Sam. Why to the Tune of Loye, Madam ; what ſhould young 
Gentlemen and Ladies talk of elſe? 
L. Gim. O impudent Gill-flirts / cannot one young Gentleman ſcape 
em? Are they making Love to my Nieces, ſay you? 
Sir Sam, 


x 


+ Longv. The greateſt Generals do not ſcape alwaysunwounded ;* 
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s "Ts, that they are, Midam, 12 e 
* by round as à hoop, what ſhould they do elſe ? Pl! retire—(Exit.,. 

: in Phat's-Mr." Brace, a fine ſtygit well-bred Gentleman, ofa 
—_ 3 1 with a charming air in his face. The other Mr. Zung- 

. Who has & plcaſirig ſweetneſs in His countenance, an agreeable ©, 
ſtraitneſs, auc s rate ol coripoſuce and ſtrepgth in his Limbs lam mY — 
1 diſtracted in my choice on whom to fix my affections. Let me ſee, 5 
8 which malt ke Seſt? Mr. Brace is a fine perſon really, and ſo oh * 

Wo vil: and ſo is Mr. Bruce 1 vow, and. ſo is Mr. Longo 1 
(ear, In porte 1 like em both beſt, and theſe fiucteting Sluts ſhall 
have wa e em p . 7 i e 
Clar. Prethee, 81 ke let a our n, an £ e we 
troubled. with no love from 'em — wer Þ 1. * 
Mir. Agregd. But if we be, it is ſhifting of our 1 and 
that's ſome caſe. "But hold, we "are undone ; here's my Aunt. - 
L. Gim. Gentlemen, your Servant. So, Nieces, you are ſoog.ac- 
- quainted with young Gentlemen, Tie. wil in modeſty befit N. 
to retire. 
Zongv. We heard Sir Nicholas was at home, and took the liberry | 
of a 32 ja the Garden. | | 
Bruce. Where by accident we found theſe Ladies, who bare done * 
us the honour to entertain ſome diſtaurſe with us | 
I. Gim, They are always ready to ſhew.their little or 00 breeding; — 
you muſt pardon them, they are Taw Girls 
Clar. Thank Heavens; we have not had the age — experience 
of your wann 5 pA 
Mir. We will leave your Bever h to ſhew our great 

wiſdom and breeding. Y | * i, , 

L. Gim. How now,, you pert Sluts—(Zxcurt Clar. and Mir. 

Gentlemen, you are not to take notice what theſe, idle Girls ſay 
concerning my age - for I proteſt Gentlemen, I exceed not Twenty 
two, upon my Honour Ido not. 

Longv. That's well; 1 remember her a Woman Twenty 7 ago. 

Bruce: Tis true. 4 ( Mg. 

Tis impoſſible your Ladiſhip ſhould be more. 

Longv. You are in the very bloſſom of your age. 

I. Gin. O Lord, Sirs now, Iſweargyou do nie to much 3 

Yet had I not had Tone cares in the world, and, the truth on't is, been 

marri*d ſomewhat againſt my will, 1 might have look d much better. 

But tis no matter for that, Im diſpoſed of 
Bruce. This is to let us know ſhe does not care for her Husband. 


Lorgv. She means to trus one or both of us. 


£2 


A Ci 
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, 1 ; | | 9 (2 JN. "+ 3 7 Sy * vl E 7 
7 Gim yet! edhfeſs ir Ncholas is a, fige litany PhildGoptijcats.. 


8 But my nature more afſects the VER gait 1 apd jollity 
Vous, a thati the fruitleß ſpetulations of 4 ys 5 # 


we * 
9 v. - Thoſe, fitter £67 7 youth ang — But — we not a 
* bave the hondur wer were prömiſed, of eing Sir Nicholas? F 
. en The tithivon't is, he is within; tur upon owe private bu-- 


LI but nothing! ſhall be reſerved from ſuch 4ccompliſi'd perſons 
. as you are. 7.5 truth on't is, eis (eargi cosi. r 
v. wet ere any water here abonts, Madam? * 
. He does not learn to ſwim in the. Water, , * 2 
Wy * Not in the Water, Madam bow then? N 
1 Gian, In 7 Laboratbry, a paclous Room, * — all his Paſtry 
6 nts and fue Knacks are. 
Dae, A iming-Mastet this is bryond/all piegideot —Hejis the 
moſt Cur tous Coxcomb bresthing— *.( e 
+ Gi. He has a Frog in a Bowl of Water, tyd wich a packrhred + 
1 is Joins 5 Which pack'thredh Sit Nicholas *holds in ks teeth Un 
upon bis bei on a Table; and is the Frog ſtrikes, he ſtrixes * an 
; bis Swiming-Maſter ſtands by to tell him hen he does well or 
an. This is the rareſt Fop that ever was heard of. 
Bruci. Few Vittuoſd's can at rive to this pitch, Madam. I bis is the 
E * "moſt curious invention Fever heard of. 
r 1 he has many fneh=He is a rare Mechdhick Philoſo- 
3 of er. The Calledge indeed refus'd him, they end him, 
TCongv. Were e A to hade the” favour of ens this Ex- 
eriment ?, . 
* Gim. | cannot deny: ally thing to ſ deen ele PI Ince 
yob | ; > | | (Ecru. * 


* CE N E Ae And 1 Si Nicholas 4 5 IL n 
; pon a Table, Sir Formal anal the 8 eng "Maſter Hand ing by. © 


Sir Form. n eatgeſt this Is Jeryſive: 1-40ubt not; "Sir, Gar ina. 
ſhorg ſpace of time, you will arrive at that cut ioc in this watery 
Science, that not a Frop breathing wil! <&tced you. Thodgh, 1 ton- 
feſs, it is the, moſt curious of an ar pbioic ons: Animals 0 ene Art, 
mall 1 ſay, or Tacher Nathre of Sy. Wong 0 

Swim. Mat, Ah! well ſteuck, 91a gh Chat gg viral 
that was ns Well ſwoin 4s any man in 7 Bia can, Qbſerve the Frog. 
Dram up your Arms alittle neaver;a:! Wen thruſt e out ſtrongly=. 
Gather up your Legs 1 Uttle more 80, very well - Igcom- 
able | 


— 
. 4.» 


Enter 


© >. 225 * 
| | | * „ * = 
* * 59 r n a — | 
7 Ra. ker babe onen te oimerack. 3 2 4 
2 * 0 
| * Bruce. Let's ot incerruſſbithem, 1 . Yet, Ut ghſer'' alittle 

this Fern Oi lober. IS „ 898. 
. xg. Vs a nne force f A * 8 bk” « * — » 


* „ d Tis a thing, 


ledge peg thought, of $:. 
: Sir Nich. L raft Ke th it is NOT, Py > 4 


noble Friend, to obſtcde the ap; © gh 7 1 pretty Animal, which 
notwith indingdl it pee its motion, by-f Edeterition of this ne - , *S 
or ThredMithig my. teeth, 1 ces a Hedturcabout. its loigs/and 
chough - by many thddep fops catle the Anima ſometimes to fink , 
or immerge, det Wirk ingetskigahſe Qixkty it riſes, and Keeps almoſf” » 4 
its Whole bod Upog the Wpertzees or ſurfacg of this humid Element — ” 

2 Sir Form Izue nab le Sir; nor do I doubt but Vaur Genius will 

| make Art equal, it - ex ed Nature, nor will this or any other 

Frog upon the fe ofthe Earcy oute fh il. eng „„ „ 

Sir; Nich. Nay, Tdbube nat? Se in er y little Ame to become 
amphbibiovs; x Man, by Aft, may appheprlate any Element to him- 
ſelf. You br great many Virtuoſo% that cat) fly ; but I am ſo- © 
much a in the Art of wing, that! can already out that 
— animal gad a R nor ſhould any Gr eg hound 
England catch ig the calmeſt Sa beforel got upon 
I doubt not, but ina little tirtte to prove the Art ſa far, tale 
as common 40 * palit of Wings tofly to the World In the Moon, 
as to bu a pait Wax Boots to ride into Suſſex with. 9? 

Sir Form. Nay, doubt S if you proceed in thoſe” Teiftgrudati-" 
ons you have hitherto pf red in, there vill be fo difficulty i inthe 
noble enterpriſe, which is deva to be fflagitated by all ingenu- 
ons perſons lince the iptelligence with that Lunary World wou'd beot _—© 
infinite advantage to vs, ithe of dur Politicks. 

Sir Nich. Right for the Mon being Domitia Hitmidorum, to wit, 

4 theGoverneſsof moiſt! Bodies, has, no doubt, the ſuperior Govern- 
ment of all Iſlands; and its "influence i is the cauſe ſo many of. us are 
Dillirious and Lunatick in this. Hit having ſufficlently refrigerated . 
| my Lungs by way of reſpiration Win return roamy ſwiming —= 
a 4 Swim. af, Admirably well ſtrvek ' nd ſwun ! he ſhall ſwim 
; with any Mgr Europe. . -* . 
Sir Form. Hold, Sit Nicholas; ie are thoſe Noble Gentlemen 
and Phil 8780 s, whom! invited to kiſs your hands; and [fam not 
a little proud of the honor of being the grateful. and happy Inſt u- 
ment of the neceſſitude Id familiar communication which is lice 4 
intervene between ſuch excellent Virtuoſo's, 


Bruce, 


_ — 


N 


Cl 
S 
| = 
4 
1 
. 
iN 
4 F . 
7 * 4 
=” 
4 
— Ad 
1 7 
5 2 
£ ' 5 
. i 
* 
i *%. dh 
* 3 
n 


F ͤ 


* 


Ig co let to know. you are. 
f 8 2 Vs We A. 0 not! i 5 


= 
- ” 
© x * W * ay — 


w 3 


„ 
Brute. We ure, Sir Nichola?s, and your moſt humble Sefvants: 
, - Longv."We ſhall. think pur ſelves much ue! with by News. 
; 168 of ſo celebrated'a Virtuoſo. -. * 
S, ich." Lon arg right wel into or 1 ; and if 
in ousht 1 ch fer you in the way of Science, my nakute is defuſive, 
and 1 u be glad of en Vitu lach Want V irtuoſo sas 


to hy your kumble 
ale er. „ > * * | 


Form. All the ingenious nd ar Ae we Yo Hir Nitlls, for 
$.Phyſico:mechgnical Exccllencies. ©» - 


- 
þ 
* 


-% 


— Sir Mich. 1 cbnfeſß 1 have ſode felicity ag way; bn Nen 1 as 2 


præcelling in Phylieo-Mechanical {4h 2 eu in Tr 

LY Rhetorical Flouriſhes,,] would. yield to oo FE. 1 
Longęv. How the Ales law one another 1 
Bruce. We are both your admirers. Bot of benen. | 
none ever came near this ef (vimng. 
Sir Form. Truly L opine it tq bea moſt compendions method, that 
in a fortnights proſecution *hagadvanced-hing to be the beſt Swimer 
of Europe. Nay, it were poſſi ole to ſwim ee his igen 
Loneth Have you ever trid in the Water, Sir" 7 * 
E. Fir: No, Sir, but I ſwim moſt exquiſitely on Land. * 
—&rxce. D6 you intend to practicꝭ i in the Water; Ap? . © 
- Sir 9 Never, Sir; 1 hate the Water, I never come upon the 
Mater „ 74. „ 1h N | 67 | 
4 Fate Then there will be no uſe of 88 . 2 
S, Nie. I content my ſelf with che a part of aiming, 
1 care not for the PH ,k. 1 ſeldom bring wing to 198 tis not 
my way. Knowledge is my ultimate end. 

Bruce. Vou have teaſon, Sir ; 9 is me Virtue; its oven 
reward. 

Sir Form. To ſtudy for vie 8 baſe and mercitary, - the ſerene 
and quiet temper of ſedate Phiſoſopher:-: 

Sir Nich. You hade bit it right, Sir. I never ſtudied any thing 
for uſe” but Phyſick, which I adminiſters to the poot people you 
ſhall - my method 

Longv. Sir, I beſeech you,” 8 4 new curioſities he we you toundys 
out in Phyſick ? | . 

Sir Nich. Why have found out the uſe of Reſpiration, or Brea- 
thing, which i is a motion of the Thorax and the 1. urps, whereby the Air 
is impefbd bythe Noſe, Mouth, and Windpipe into the Li: ngs, and 
thence expell'd farther to elaborate the Blobd, by retrigerating 
and Spar ating its faliginous ſteams; 


opical 


8 
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Brute. 
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Zruce, What a ſecret the Rogue has found out. 

K 85 Nich. I have found too, that an Animal may be preſerved with- 

ont reſpiration, when the Wind-pipe's cut in two, by follicular im- 
 pulfion of Air; to wit, by blowing Wind with a pair of Bellows in- 

ate Lc EN oo; oe 

Longv. | have heard of a Creature preſerved by blowing wind in 
we Tizeckh, r. | | BE 21: 

Sir Nich. That's frequent. Beſides tho confeſs, I did not invent 
it, 1 have performed admirable effects by transfulion of Blood; to 
wit, by putting the Blood of one Animal into another. 
. Sir Form. Upon my integiity be has ad vanc'd transfuſion to the 

Achme of perfection, and bas the Aſcendant over all the Virtuoſi in 

point of that operation. I ſaw him do the moſt admirable. effects in 
the world upon two Animals; the one a Domeſtick Animal, com- 
monly called a Mangy Spaniel; and a leſs Famellick Creature, com- 
monly call'd a Sound. Bull Dog, Be pleas d, Sir, to impart it. p 
Sir Nich. Why Imade, Sir, both the Animals to be Emittent and 
Recipient at the ſame time, after I had made Ligatures as hard as 1 
; could for fear of ſtrangling the Animals, to render the jugular Veins 
turgid, I open'd the Carotid Arteries, and Jugular Veins of both at 
one time, and fo cauſed them to change Blood one with another, 

Sir Form. Indeed that which enſued upon the Operation was mira- 
a__ ; for the Mangy Spaniel became ſound, and the ſauzd Ball- Dog 
8. Nick. Not only ſo Gentlemen, but the Spaniel became 4 Bull- 
dog, and the Bull-dog a Spaniel, . | | 

Sir Form. Which, conſideging the civil and ingenious temper and 
education of the Spaniel, with the rough and untaught ſavageneſs and 
ill breeding of the. Ball- dag, may not undeſervedly challenge the 

n = WEE Si. > * 
Bruce. Tis an Experiment you'll deſerve a Statue for. 


Ester Clarinda, Miranda, and Sir Samuel. 

Clar. Sir, I muſt beg your pardon for my intruſion : but I have 
found out ſuch a practiſe upon my Siſter, as will nearly concern you 
to prevent it. | | | 

Sir Sam. What does ſne mean now. 

Sir Nich. Againſt Miranda, ſay you? 5 

Clar. This Foot - man has brought a Letter, and has been tempt- 
ing her from that vile Man, Sir Samuel Hearty. There *tis 

Mir. Tis no matter for her perſecuſion. Be confident of me, you 
can endure any thing 5 

Sir Sam. Ay, any thing, the moſt ſubſtantial beating under the Sun. 
I have had a pretty parcel o kicks already about this buſineſs: but as 
Long. as 1 find love, I care not for kicking, - E Longv. 


| (4). 3 1 
Longv. A pox 0 this Raſcal, he'll undo us 
Sir Wich. This is a Villain indeed, to tempt my Nicce 1 that 
night ; why he is a Spark, a Gallant, a Wit o' th'Town ; the great · 

eſt debaucher of 7 and corrupter of Ladies in England. 
Sir Sam. The Rogue has hit me to a Cows thumb, he's as cunning 
wg Fellow as any is within forty ſhillings of his hed, © (Aſide. 
Sir Form, The man indeed has ſpruce, polite, Mercurial, and pret- 
ty conciſe parts; but he's a little to volatile and flaſhy he would make 

à ſine perſon if be were but ſolid. _ 

Sir Same Good! ſolid! wow'd he ſo? Thar s a3 dull a Fellow as a 

, ” man would wiſm to lay his lg over. a 
"Longv. I confe ſs he is my foot · man, but ſhall be no longer ſo; let 

bim be ſoundly pump'd and toſs'd in 4 blanket, 
Sir Nich. Truly it is an injury beyond all ſufference, and with your 
leave I'll have him ſo exerciſed, Call in my people. 

Sir Sam. Hold, hold, Sit! what do you mean ? Sir Samuel, deſi- 

red me to delivet this Note; and he's a perſon Lam much veholding 

* th, that's all! know o' th matter, only that he i is 4 fine nn, 

and a witty facetious perſon as any wears a head. 

Long v. Here! where are my Servants ! ; 

Enter. Servants. 

Sitra ! ſtrip that 4 Coat over his _ 

Sir Sam. Hold, hold, Tongo! what, are you alt 1 hat catch 
cold in the twinckling 27 a Bedſtaff, man. 

Sir Nich. Dy you Ar let him be taken, and Kitt) pumpt ſoundly, 
and then toſs'd in a blanket. 


Langy. Impudent Raſcal ! away with him. 
Mir, Pump him ſonadly, impudent Fellow. Jan 
Sir Shim. Ah, my pretty little diſembling Rogue. SLE Aſide. 


85 Nich, See it done to purpoſe, and then turn him out . 
Sir Sam. What a Devil mall Ido? but ſhe loves me fill. Come 8 
tis well tis no worſe —— > 7 intrigue goes on rarely 
'< They hale him out. 


"Clay. Let's ſee the execution. 


4 Air. Come on, let's ſee how generouſly he ſuffers. 


(Exit Clar. and Mir. 
Sir Nich. But now to return to my transfuſion. 
Longv. That was a rare Experiment of tran , fuſing the blood of a 
Sheep into a Mad-man. 
Sir Nich. Short of many of mine. ! aſſure you I have transfus'd 


into a humane Vein 64 ounces, 'Haver di pois weight, from one Sheep. 


The emittent Seep dil under the Operation, bir che recipient Mad- 
man is ſtill alive ; he ſuffer'd ſome diforder at firſt, The Sheep's 
81000 being Heterogeneous, but in a ſhort time it became Homogen- 
cous with his own. | Sy 


1 


* 7 N N a a a 
8 


Sir Form. Hal. Calle. Was ot this er ? but ou 
s ker ; Jui! : 7 | mm | 


e den Hb: SP -- 185 ; no vol Net bas qe i 
ay „ Nig, Thy kü 6 id 775 0 FO or TY 8 N 1 
came wholly Ovine or Sheepiſh ; he bleared 8 55 'and chew 
the Cid : He bad Wool] growing 58 Rim in great pu 8 and a 
Northamptonſhire Sheep's Tail did ſoon. emerge or ari 6m his Abus, ä 
or humane Fundament. 

Snarl. In Kaner Nephew, L. am aſpam d 18 woe nerer 
leave Lying and Quackin ” with your Trans fuſions and Fools 

tricks. 1 believe, 10 the blood of an Aſs were 'transfugd into a 
Vita. you w ould not Know. the Emittant Aſs from the Reci pient 
Philoſopher, by the Maſs. © 
4 Sir Nich. O Uncle! you'll have your way; 35 he's a merry Gen- 

eman. 

Snarl. Pox! merry ! prethee leave prating and lying; 1 am not 
merry, Lam angry with ſich Coxcombs as you are. 1 
Sir Form. Wel, Sir, you are very pleaſant, and will have your 

facetious Oey bumours. | 

Snarl. You are the Zany to this Monntebank. : 

Sir Nich. Pray Uncle, interrupt us not. To convince you, Gen- 
tlemen, of the truth of what ! ſay, here is a Letter from the Patient, 
who calls himſelf the meaneſt of my Flock, and ſent me ſome of his 
own Wooll. T ſtall ſhortly have a Flock of em; P' make all my 
Clothes of 'em, 'tis finer than Peaver. Here was one to thank me 
for the Cure by ſneeps blood juſt now —— — © * 

Snarl, O yes! he did not ſpeak, but Viated his thinks to you. In 
ſadneſs you deſerve to be +. Von kin q four or hve thar | Kfrow: 
with your. transfuſion ———— 

Sir Nich. Sir, alas ! thoſe men ſoffered not under the Operation : 
but they were Cacochymions, and had Geprayal V3 Viſcera, that i is to 
fay, their Bowels were gangreened. 

Snarl. Piſh! I do not know what you mean by. your Aaiin'd Caco- 
chymious canting; but they died in ſadneſs. Prethee make haſte 
with your canting and lying, and let's go to dinner, or "I hall 
quack by your ſelf 3 J 


Longv. A pleaſant blunt old Fellow, - | | 
Bruce, He's in the wrong in abuſing Transfuſton: for excellent Ex- 5 


periments may be made in changing one Creature into the nature of 
another, 

Longv. Nay, it may be improved to that heig} to alter the 
fleſh of Creatures that we eat, as much as Grafting and: an, 


docs fruits 
ET - Sir Nich. 


"4 


them, and you gave 


Gentle 


brisk with pert 


tie 


e 


Ns) 
Sir Nic. *Tis very true, I do it, I uſe it to that ena. 
Snarl, Pox ! let me ſee you invent any thing ſo uſeful as a Mouſe 


5 n * * 
1 - 


trap, and I'll believe ſome of your Lies. Prethee ! did not a Fellow 


cheat thee with Eggs, which he pretended were laid, with hairs in 
him ten ſhillings a 4 for the Eggs: till I diſ- 
covered they were put in at a hole, made by a very fine Needle, 
Sir Farm. Well, Mr. Snari, you have the prettieſt way of drolling. 
Jr pray let me recommend him to you, he's a fine facetions 
wittly perſon indeed. | 1 
Snarl. You recommend me / Prethee, damn'd Orator, hold thy 
tongue. In ſadneſs, you are a fooliſh flaſhy Fellow — . 
Bruce. We ſhall be glad of the honour to know you. 


Snarl, I deſire no acquaintance with any young man of this Age, 


* 


Long v. Why ſo, Sir? , vhs | 

Snarl. Why they are vitious illeterate fooliſh ow, good for 

nothing but 0 "_ and make a noiſe in a Play-houſe. To be very 

hores in Vizards, who, though never ſo ill-bred, 

are moſt commonly too hard for them at their own Weapon, Repar- 

| And when Whores are not there, they play Monkey-tricks 
with one another, while all ſober men laugh at them, 

Bruce. They are even with them, for they laugh at all ſober men 
again, | | 
. v. No man's happy but by compariſon. Tis the great com- 
fort of all the world to diſpiſe and laugh at one another. 

Snarl. But theſe are ſuch unthinking Animals,and ſo weary of them- 
felyes, they can never be alone; always. complaining of ſhort life, 
yet never know what to do with the time they have. 

Bruce. This ſnarling Fellow's ſometimes in the right. 

Snarl. Their top of their Education is to ſmatter French : for in 
France they have been to learn French Vices to ſpend Engliſh Eſtates 
with; with an inſipid gaity, which is to be flight and bright, very 
pert and very dull. . 

Sir Nic. Sir, I beſeech you be ciyiller to my Friends. 

Carve I am tranſported with paſſion againſt the young Fellows. of 
this Age, | | | 

Longv. Old Fools always envy young Fools. 

Snarl. They are all forward and poſitive in things they underſtand 
not ; they laugh at any Gentleman that has Art or Science, and make 
it the property of a well-bred Gentleman to be good for nothing, 
but to make a Figure in the Drawing- room, ſet his Periwig in the 
Glaſs, ſmile, whiſper, and make legs and fooliſh faces for an hour or 
two, without a word of ſenſe in ſadneſs. | 

Bruce, The ſnarling Rogue's very tart upon the Youngſters. 

| - Longo. When 


| meters, Pnenmatick Engines, Stentrophonical Tubes, and the like 


. — 3 * * : * . 8 . * _ F : a - ä 
. * N - - . 2 £ * * 8 ” 8 = l 3 88 
" : . 4 * 5 a y 1 . or, ” 
5 = , =- * = » © 
hy . : * 
> : 
" * 
= 
i # * 
p | . 
— 2 . 
J e 


Long. When the pleaſures of Wine and Women, the joys of Youth 
leave us, Envy and Malice, the luſts of Age, ſucceed em ——— 
Snarl. Befides, they are all ſuch whoring Fellows, in ſadneſs I am a- 
am d of em. The laſt Age was an Age of Modeſty —— 

Bruce. I believe there was the ſame Wenching then : only they diſ- 
ſembled it. They added Hypocriſie to Fornication, and ſo made twe 
ſins of what we make but one. % 

Longv. After all his virtue, this old Fellow keeps a Whore. Il tell 
you more ont. | . | 

Sir. Nich. J hope you pardon the rough nature of my Uncle, Who ſpares 
no body. Now if yon pleaſe, Gentlemen, we'll retire. I am ſorry I 
cannot perform the diſſection of the Lobſter, which I promis d. My 
Fiſh-monger that ſerves me for that Operation, has faiPd me: Wig 1''11 
aſſure you it is the moſt curious of all Teſtaceous or Craſtaceous? 
mals whatſoever. ag 

Sir Form, But we will read an Author, and ſport about a little Greet 
and Latine before dinner. The one is a noble refection of the Mind, as 
the other is of the Body. by F 

Longv. We wait on you. ; | 

Sir Nic. After. dinner we will have a Lecture concerning the Nature 
of Inſects, and will ſurvey my Aferoſcopes, Telleſcopes, Therpiometers, Baro- 


Bruce. We are infinitely obliged to you, Sir. But all this does nat 
edifie with our Miſtreſſes, Longv. | | | 

Longv. We muſt find a way to get rid of tneſe inſipid Fools. I have 
a way to get rid of the Lady. | 

Sir Form. Gentlemen, we moſt humbly attend your motions: 

Bruce, We wait on you. (Exennt ones. 


— — 


— — — 


* 


A UI. II. 


Euter Longvil and Miranda. 


Longv. Ear Madam! tender the life and welfare of a poor humble 


Lover. | | 
Mir. W hat ! a faſhionable Gentleman of this Age, and a Lover! 


— 


it is impoſſible! They are all Keepers, and tranſplant tawdry things 


from the Exchange or the Play-houſe, and make the poor Creatures run 
mad with the extremity of the alteration ; as a young Heir, being kept 
ſhort, does at the death of his Father. | 


Longv. I was never one of thoſe, Madam : nothing but age and im- 
potence 


( )) 


potence can reduce me to that condition. I had rathes kilt- my own . 
Game, than ſend to a Poulterers. Beſides, 1 never eat Tame things 
when Wild of the ſame kind are in ſeaſon.. I hate your eoop 
cramb'd r z 1 love 'em as oy IOW as [ 12 your Ban; - uh 
Fowl. 4 4 e 
Mir. 'Tis more natural indeed; 5: WN Loh! Ferre 
Longv. But had I been neer fo wicked „vou have made ſuch an abſolute 
whining Convert of me, that forgetting all name and reproach from the 
Wits and Debauchees of the Town, I can be a Martyr for NHatrimony. 
Mir. Lord ! that you ſhould not "take Warning! Have nat ſeveral of 
your married Friends, like thoſe upon che Ladder, b. dden al good pes | 
ple take varning by them. 
F -+ For all that, neither Lovers nor Malefadtors can take it; one 
make experiment "of Marriage, and tb'other of Hanging at their 
own ſad coſts, Neither of the Executions will &er be left o 
_ hey are both ſo denne to Womens tis hard to know. which 
to chu 
Lengv. If you Ladies were e willing, we wen are apt to be civil upon 
E eaſier terms. 
—_—_ Mir. No ; thoſe terms are harder than the other. 
Longv. Youre ſp nimble, a man knows not which way to catch you. 
Mir. Once forall aſſure von, I will neyer be catch'd any way by 
OU. 
5 Longy. Do not provoke Love thus, Teſt be ſhould revenge his cauſe, | 
and make you doat upon ſome nauſeous Coxcomb, whom all the Town 


ſcorns. 
Mir. Let Love do what it will, I neither dare nor wilhtalk on't any 


longer, - - 

Longv. You are afraid of talking of Love, as ſome are of reading i in 
a Conjuring Book, for fear it ſhould raiſe the Devil. 

Mir. What erer you can ſay, will as ſoon raiſe one as the other in 
me. But I muſt take leave of you and your Similies. My Uncle will 
want you. 

A Longv, Will you not in charity afford me one interview. more this 
1 after · noon. 
Mir. provided 1. hear not one word of Love, and my Uncle and 
Aunt be ſecure; 1 ſhall be in the Walk on the Faſt- ſde of the Garden 
4 hour hence. But, by your leave, 1 ſhall meet another there—( 4/4, 


(Exit Mir, 
Longv. A thouſand thanks for the honour. Yonder comes Bruce and 


Clarinda ; 1711 retire — | | (Exit Longv. 


Exter 
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Abe 634 918 Enter Bruce and Clarinda. 1 

Bruce, 1 have taken more pains to ſingle you ont, than ever Wood - 
nid fr A Deer. % n vingt 1367 1557 WP | 
C lar. If the Wood-man were no better a Marks-man, the Deer would 
be ſafe for all his ſingling. Beſides, I am not fo tame to ſtand a Shot yet, l 
thank you 

Bruce. Lovers are quick Aimers, and can ſhoot flying. 

Clar. Not, if they fly ſo faſt as 1 ſhall from you. 

Bruce, Come, | ſee this way will not do; Ill try another with you. Ah, 
Madam ! change your cruel intentions, or I ſhall become the moſt deſq- 
late Lover, that ever yet, with arms acroſs, ſigh'd to 4 murmuring 

Grove, or to a purling complain d. Savage! Fl] wander up 
and down the Woods, and carve my paſſion on the Barks of Trees, and 
vent my grief to Winds, that as they. fly ſhall ſigh and pity me. 

Clar, How now! what fooliſh Fuſtia's this? you talk like an Heroick 


Poet. : 


Bruce. Since the common down-right way of ſpeaking ſenſe wou'd not 
_ pleaſe you, I had a mind to try what the Romantick way of whining 
Love cou'd do, 

Clar. No more of this. I had rather hear the tatling of Goſſips at an 
Upſiting, or Chriſtning, nay, a Phanatick Sermon, or, which is worſe 
than all, a dull Rhiming Play, with nothing in't but lewd Hero's huf- 
fing againſt the Gods. 6 ' 12 

Bruce. Why, TU try any ſort of Love to pleaſe you, Madam: III 
ſhew you that of a gay Coxcomb; with his fullplumes, ſtrutting and 
ruſtling about his Miſtreſs, like a Turky-cock, bating her with brisk 
airy motion, and faſhionable nonſenſe, thinking to carry her by dint of 
Periwig and Garaiture, or by chanting ſome pretty fooliſh Sonnet of 
Philis or Celia; or, at beſt, treating her with nothing but ends of Plays, 
or ſecond-hand: Jeſts, which he runs on Tick with witty men for, and 
is never able to pay them again. | 

Clar. No, there are too many of theſe fine Sparks you talk of ,who per- 
* haps may be very clinquent, flight and bright, and make a very pretty 
ſhow at firſt; but the Tincel-Gentlemen do ſo tarniſh in the wearing, 
there's no enduring them. - 

Bruce. But I am of good metal, Madam, and ſ true, that I ſhall abide 
any Touch-ftone, even that of Marriage. 

Clar. But it's an ill bargain, where | muſt buy my Metal firſt, and 
touch it afterwards. | 

Bruce. You ſhall touch it firſt, Madam, and if you do not like it, I'll 
take it again, and no harm done. 

Clay. No: I'll take care there ſhall be no harm done. Pray divert 
this voſeaſonable Diſcourſe of Love, for 1 will never hear on't more. 
Farewell. 1 ſee my Lad Crmerack in the Garden. 
; Bruce 


— 1 


Bruce. Let me but beg to have one Treaty more with you this aſter- 
noon: If Iconvince you not of the ertor of your hard heart, I muſt 
ſubmit and be miſerfſble; 15 ; 

Clar. If you love to hear the ſame thing again, I will declare it to 
an hour hence in the green Walk on the other fide the Wilderneſs — 
Farewel—But, by your leave, you ſhall find another in my place—— 

tz (Exit Clar, 
Enter Lady Gimcrack at another door. * 


Bruce, Your Ladyihip's humble Seryant. 3k 
I have been taking the freſh air in the Garden, Madam. 

L. Gim. I am come with the ſame intention, and am happy in the 
company of a perfon, who is ſo much a Gemleman. | p 

Bruce, Your Ladyſhip does me too much honour. 

L. Gim. By no means, Sir; your accompliſhments command reſpect 
from all Ladies. I doubt not but you have been happy in many Ladies 
affections —— 3 52 

Bruce. What will this come to * _ | (Aae. 

L. Gim. But Women will be frail, while there are ſuch perſons in the 
World, that's moſt certain. 5 a 

Bruce. Your Ladiſhip's in a merry humour, to railly a poor young 
Gentleman thus, | | | 

L. Gim. Far be it from me, I-ſwear ; your perfections are ſo preva- 
lent, that were I not in honour engag'd unto Sir Nocholas (and Honour 
has the greateſt aſcendant in the world upon me) I aſſure you I wou'd 
not venture my ſelf alone with ſuch a perſon : But Honour's a great 
matter, a great thing, I'll vow and ſwear. 

=_ You Ladies will abuſe your humble Servants; we are born to 


L. Gim. Lord, Sir, that you ſhould take me to be in juſt ! I ſwear 1 
am in earneſt, and were I not ſure of my Honour, that never faiPd me in 
a doubtful occaſion, 1 would not give you this opportunity of tempting 
my frailty ; not but that my virtuous inclinations are equal with any 
Ladies :*but thereis a prodigious Witch-craft in opportunity. Bur 
Honour does much, yet opportunity is a great thing, I ſwear a great thing. 

Bruce. Ay, Madam, if we uſe it when it offers it ſelf. 

L. Gim. How, Sir ! ne'r hope for't / ne'r think on't ! I wowd not for 
all the world | proteſt. - Let not ſuch thoughts of me enter into your 
head. My Honour will protect me. I make vie of an opportunity - 
F am none of thoſe, I aſſure you. | 

Bruce. Sdeath! how apprehenſive ſhe is? I ſhall forget the ſpecula- 
tive part of Love with Clarinda, and fall to the practick with her, But 
I ſhall ne'r hold out that long jouraey, without this or ſome other bait 

by the way. ; 
ZL. Gin. 


9. 


3 > 
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T. Gem. Yet, as I was ſaying, opportunity's a bewitching thing. Let 
all Ladies beware of opportunity, I fay : for alas, if we were not inno- 
cent — vertuous now, what uſe might we make of this opportunity 
now | | | | | 
Bruce. She's ſo damnably affected, and filly, *twou'd pall any ones ap- 
petite but mine. Folly and affection are as nauſeous as deformity, (Aſide, 

L. Gin. Should we now retire into that cool Grotto for refreſhment, 
the cenſorious world might think it ſtrange"; but Honour will pre- 
ſerve me. Honour's a rare thing I ſwear, I defie temptation. 

Bruce. You'll not give a man leave to trouble you with much. 1 have 
not obſerv'd that Grotto; ſhall I wait on you to ſurvey it? | 

L. Gim. Ay Sir, with all my heart to ſurvey that; but if you have any 
wicked intentions, I'll ſwear you'll move me prodigiouſly,it your inten- 
tions be diſhonourable, you'll provoke me ſtrangely, | 

Bruce. Try me, Madam. ; 

L. Gim. fold! hold! have a care what you do. I will not try if 
you be not ſure of your Honour, I'Il not venture, I proteſt. 

Bruce. What ever you are of mine, you are ſure of your own. 

I. Gin. Right, that will defend me: Now tempt what you will, 
though we go in, nay, . though we ſhut the door too: I fear nothing ; 
it's all one to me as long as I have my Honour about me. Come. 
Bruce. Yonder comes Longvil, Madam. 


+» 


Z. Gin. For Nea uns ſake remove from me, or he'll ſuſpe& my Honour. 


Bruce. So, this accident has preſerv'd me honeſt. I am as conſtant a 


Lover as any man in Exgland, when I have no opportunity to be other - 
: if 6 f | ( (E Exit Bruce. 


1 


; Enter Longyil. 


4 Glas. Fa-la-la-la ! O me, Sir! I ſwear you frighted me! ] proteſt 


my heart was at my mouth. Alas! I ſhall not recover the diſorder a 
good While. Fa rs wo ty he l 7 
Longu What's the matter, Madam? 3 


L. Gin. You brought a Gentleman that's dead ſo freſh into myi mind, 


one that was the firſt Object of my Vows and Affections, not expect- 
ing to ſee you here. I yow I thought it had been his Ghoſt, upon my 


word. 
 Longv. I am happy in reſembling any one you could love, Madam. 

L. Gim. | have long forgotten my paſſion for him; but the fight of 
you did ſtir in me a ſtrange fe ne ſcai quoi towards you: and but that I 
am anothers now ——otherwiſe —-— Burt I lay too much. | | 

Longv. ( aſide ) I have been too mich acquainted with her character 
to doubt her meaning. Madam, yop honour me ſo much, I cannot ac- 
knowledge it enough by my words, my hearty actions ſhall ſpeak my 
tha c | N . | ** 


* " _ EEE: 


T. Sin. Actions! Oh Heav'n ! what actions? I hope you mean ho- 
-nourably. I ſwear you brought all the bloud of my body into my face. 
ARions ſaid you ! I hope you are a Perſon of Honour, my Honour is 
dearer to me than the whole World. I would not violate my Reputa- 
tion for the whole Earth. ; 

Longv. Let us retire, Madam. If I do not ſhew my ſelf a man of 
Honour, may your Ladiſfip renounce me. W 
L. Gim. Retire! Heav n forbid ! Are we not private enough? Well, 
you put me more and more in mind of my firſt Love, I ſwear yon do. 
Longv, By your leave, Miranda, I can hold no longer. Though 1 
am as true as Steel, any handſome Woman will ſtrike fire on me. Let 
us repoſe a while in the Grotto, Madam. | 
L. Gim. O Heav'n Sir / do not tempt me. What, give my ſelf an 
opportunity! Conſider my Henovr,' Sir; I am another's. 6a 

Torgv. And ſhall be fo ſtill, Madam; whatſoever uſe I ſhall make of 
your Ladiſhip, I ſhall return you again, and ne'r alter the property, 
Dear Madam, retire. | | | 

I. Gin. O Lord, Sir! what do you mean? you fright me fo, I pro- 

teſt my heart is at my mouth. I am no ſuch per ſon. Dear Sir, mi- 

ſtake me not, miſconſtrue not my freedom; | wou'd nat for the world 
Well, I ſwear you are to hlame now, never ts YOU are — — 

But *tis your firſt fault, I can forgive you. = 

Lorgv. I am ſorry I have offended; But let us retire into the Grotto, 
and Fil make as many-acknowledgements as I can. nets 

L. Gim, Well Sir, ſince you are a little more civil, I am content for 
diſcourſe ſike, for ] 1:ve d ſcouiſe mightily - p 

Zongv. Well, I am a Rogue, Dear AMAiranda, forgive me this once, 
Come, dear Madam, v.89 

L. Gim. Pl follow. But d'ye hear, Sir, if you be the leaſt uncivil, 
upon my honour I'll cry out. Remember, Sir, I give you warning. 
Do not think on't, I ſwear and vow I will ; do not, I ſay do net. 

Longv. No, no, I warrant you; Ill truſt you for that. Hoy fearful 
the is | ſhould not think on't ? | ; ( Afide 


8 Enter Sir Formal. | | 
Sir Form. Sweet Mr. Longvil, Sir Nicholas Gimcrack deſires your no- 
ble preſence - he being now ready to impart thoſe Secrets abaut Inſects, 
which I dare be bold to ſay, ng Virtuoſ',, Domeſtick or Foreign, has 
explor'd but himſelf. # 
Longy. | wait on you. ; h 
Sir Form. I humbly kiſs your Ladiſhips fair hands. 
9) BE ( Erit Longvil and Sir Formal. 
Z. Gim. Shame on this unlucky Fellow : I haye diſcovered tbe croſs 
love between my Neices and theſe Gentlemen, and will make work 


with it. 
Enter 


| Enter Maid to Lady Gimerack. 
Maid. Madam, here's a Letter for your Ladifhip; the Meſſenger 


would deliver # to none but me, 
Z. Gim. Ha] it is from my dear Mx ard. 


Reads, Madam, Ian extremely impatient to ſee your Ladiſhip at 
the old place of aſſignation, as well for a great deal of Love, 
as for a little Buſineſs. | 


TL. Gim. Well, I will go, though it coſt me money. I know that's 
his little Buſineſs. I know not why we Ladies ſhould not keep as well 
as Men ſometimes. But 1 ſhall negle& my important affair with theſe 
two fine ſweet Perſons. But that's uncertain, this is ſure, (Exit. 


Euter Snarl and Mrs. Figgup. | 
Snarl. How happy am I in thy love | here I can find retreat, when 
tir'd with all the Rogues and Fools in Town. re 
Fig. Ay, Deareſt ! come to thine own Miſs ; ſhe loyes thee, Buddy, 
poor Buddy. Coachee, Coachee. 2 | | 
Snarl. O my poor Rogue. But when didſt thou ſee thy Friend Mrs. 
Flirt, my Nephew Gimcrack's Miltriſs ? a 9 
Fig. O ſhame on her! out upon her! O name her not. | 
Snarl Why what's the matter, Bird? | 507 13 - 
Fig. O filthy Creature, I cannot abide her; ſhe's nonght, ſhe's 
noug bt. . 0 | | 
Srarl. Why, what's the matter, Figg? what has ſhe done to thee ? 
Fig. Done ! I'll never forgive ber while I ha' Breath,D2 not ſpeak of 
her, ſhe's a baſe Creature; name her not, I ha done with her. 
Sn. Has ſhe affronted thee, poor Rogue? I'll have her maul'd. Fil- 
thy Creature. | | Et 
Eg. Ay, Birds-nyes, ſhe's a Quean. But do agt thee trouble thy ſelf 
with her ; 'tis no matter. | 
 S:arl, I will know what ſhe has done to tlice. In ſadneſs, if you do 
not te! me, 1 won't love thee, Pigs-nie. 
Fig. Well, I will; but won't you laugh at me then? 
Snarl. No, by the Maſs, not 1. . | 
Fig. Nay, but thou wilt, Bird. 
Snarl. In ſadneſs I won't. 1 f 
Fig, Wby would you think it? I wiſh T might ne'r ſtir out o“ this 
place, if the lewd Car ion had not the impudence to tell me, that Sir 
Nx holas Gin.orack was a handiumer Man than thou art. No, III ner 
forgive her while L ha end. 7 
Snarl, Poor Roguc | i). ait a dear Creature in ſad ueſs. 


1 ES > Fig. Impu- 


-* 


(36 
Hg. Impudent Flirts ! but I ſwear our Sex grows ſo vicions and infa- 
- mous, 1 am aſham'd of 'em, they have no Modeſty in 'em. 00 
" Snarl. In ſadneſs it's a very wicked Age; men make no Conſcience of 
their ways, by the Maſs, In the Jaſt Age we were modeſt and virtuous, 
we ſpent our time in making vifits,and playing at Cards with the Ladies 
ſo civil, ſo. virtuous, and well-bred. « Ba 
Fg. For my part, I bluſh at the impudent Creatures of the Town, 

that's the truth on'c. 3 | , 

Snarl. So do I, in ſadneſs, To ſee Villains wrong their ſweet Wives 
and, while they keep them ſhort, let little dowdy Strumpets ſpend 
their Eitates for em, by the Maſs my heart bleeds, to ſee fo great a de- 

cay of: Conjugal affection in the Nation. | bot: 

Fig. Out upon 'em, filthy Wenches; I wonder they dare ſhew their 
harden'd fices. They are ſo bold, tis a burning ſhame they ſhould be 

ſyffered, I vow. | i 

_ » Srarl. Nay, the young Coxcombs are worſe; nothing but ſwearing 
drinking, whoring, tearing, ranting and roaring. - In ſadneſs, I ſhould 
be weary of the world for the vices of it, but that thou comforteſt me 

Tometimes Buddy. | | : 

Fig. Vrethee, dear Numps talk no more of em, I ſpic at em; but I 

love n' on Buddy Mun. Predee kiſs me. | 

_ Ah poor Budd, poor Rogue! we are civil now; what harm's 
. in t is? , | i | | 

Fig. None, none. Poor Dear, kiſs again; Mun, 

Szarl. Ah poor thing. Tn ſadneſs thou ſhalt have this Purſe; nay, by 
the Maſs thou ſhalt. 1 5 4 ; 

Fig. Nay piſh ! I cannot abide the money, not I; I love thee, thou 
art a civil, diſcreet, ſober perſon of the laſt Age. 

Snarl. Ah poor little Rogue! in ſadneſs PII bite thee by the lip, 
Ifaith I will. Thou haſt incenc'ſt me ſtrangely, thou haſt fird my 
blood, I can bear it no longer, ifaith | cannot. Where are the Inſtru- 
ments of our pleaſtife ? Nay, prethee do not frown, by the Maſs thou 


ſhalt do't now. | 
Fig. I wonder that ſhould pleaſe you ſo much, that pleaſes me ſo 


little ? 
Snarl, I was ſo us'd to't at Weff min ſter School, I could never leave it 


off fince. 
Fig. Well: look under the Carpet then if I muſt, 
Snar]. Very well, my dear Rogue. But doſt hear, thou art too gen- 


tle. Do not ſpare thy pains. I love Caſtigation mightily ——S0o, 


” 


. 


4 here's good Proviſion. (Pal, the Carpet three or four 
. | 3 ' great Rods fall down. | 
1 irbin. Ho there within! open the door, Sdeath III break it open. 


What Raſcal have you got with you? I'll maul him. 
x 
Fig. O 


pay" 


Fig. O Heay'n! this Raſcal will undo me. What ſha'l : do? Tis 


my other, | 
Suarl. In ſadneſs 1 ſhall be ruined.” © 
Fig. Run, rap, if you love me, into the © Wood-bole te Fete, Pu 
l 


| get rid of him. For Heavens ſake take the Birch along with you, 
Snarl. Ah HedQoring Raſcal / we had none bis in the laſt Age. 


834 / Dogs! A man Cannot be in private with a Siſter, but he muſt 


be diſturb'd by th impertinent Brother, in ſadnefſs. 
Fg. In in! Tu out to him =— 5 HIS 

Enter Sir Nich ir Fora, Bruce, 3 | 
Sin kern. 1 do aſſure yo ntlemen, no man upon the FR os the 

earth is ſo well ſeen in the Nutte of Ants, Flies, Humble-Bees, Ear- 


wigs, Millepedes, Hog-Lice, Maggots, Mites in Cheeſe, Todpoles, ö 


Worms, 'Nevfcs, Spiders, and al} the noble products of be sos, by e- 
qvivocal Generation. 


Sir Nic. 1 have found more curious Phenomena in theſe minute Ani- | 


mals, than in thoſe of vaſter magnitude. | 
Longv, I take the Ant to be a moſt curious Animal. WEN os 
Sir Nic. More curious than all Oviperous or Egg-laying Createvhwin 


the whole World, There are three ſorts, TS? Durzzbrawhy and 


Fillamot 3 | 


 Longv. Right, Sir. | 
Sir Mic. The Black will oinch the Parkbrown with his 8 till 


it kills it upon the place; the like will the Dark- brown do by the Fil- 

lamot l have diſſected their Eggs upon the object Plate of a Microſ. 
cope, and find that each has within it an included Ant, which has ad- 

hering to its Anus or nndament, a ſmall black ſpeck, which becomes a 
Vermicle, like a which f have watch whole days and RE ; 3 
and Sir Formal has watch'd em thirty hours together. 
Longv. A very pretty employment. 
Sir Form. And a long time we could find no motion, but that of Flex. 
ion and Extenſion: but at laſt it becomes an Ant, Gentlemen. 
Bruce, What does it concern a Man to know the Nature of an Ant ? 
Longv. O it concerns a Virtuoſo mightily : ſoit be Knowledge, *cis 
no matter of what. 
Bruce. Sir, I take em tobe the moſt politick of all Inſects 
Sir Form, You have hit! it, Gentlemen they have the beſt Goverment 


in the world: What do vom opine it to be? 

Longv. O! a Common-wealth moſt certainly. 

Sir Nc. Worthy Sir, I ſee you are a great BG, it is a Repub- 
lick reſembling that of the States General. 

Bruce. Uadoubtedly ! and the Dureh are 1 ſuch indſturious and bu- 


ſie Animals. 


* 


Sir Form. 


2 
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Sir Form. Right. But now I beſeech you be pleas'd to communicate 
ſ.me of your quaiater Obſervations to theſe Philoſophers, about thoſe 
ſubtile and infdious Anmals, call'd Spiders, | 
Sir Nich. I think I bave found cut more Phœnomina's or Appearances 
of Nature in Spiders, than any Man breathing ; Wou'd yon think it? 
there are in England fix and thirty ſeveral ſorts of Spiders; there's your 
Hound, Grey- hound, Lucher, Spanil Spider. 
Isg. But above all, your Tumbler Spider is moſt admirable. 
Sir Nic: O Sir, Iam no flranger to't: it catches Flies as Tumblers 
do Conies. = iS | RR 
Bree. Good! how theſe Focls willm a lie half way. 
Longo, Great liars are always. civil in that point; as there is no lie. 
too great for their telling, ſo their's none too great for their believing, 
Sir Nic. The Fabrick or Structure of this Inſet, with its Texture, is 
moſt admirable. - | | ; 
Sir Form, Nor is its Sagacity, or Addreſs, leſs to be wonder'd at, as 1 
have had the honour to obſerve under my noble Friend; as ſoon as it 
has ſpi'd its Prey, as ſuppoſe upon a Table, it will crawl under- neath 
- till it arrive to the Antipodes of the Fly, which it diſcovers by ſome- 
times peeping up; and if the capricious Fly happens not to remove it 
ſelf by crural motion, or the vibration of its wings, it makes a fatal 
leap upon the heedleſs Prey, of which, when it has ſatisfied its appe- 
tite, it cart ies the remainder to its Cell, or Hermitage. 
Sir Ma, It will teach its young ones to Hunt, and diſcipline 'em ſe- 
verely when they commit faults; and when an Old one miſſes its Prey, 
it will retire, and keep its Chamber for grief, ſhame and anguiſh, ten 
Hhouts together. | A a 
Sir Form. Upon my Integrity it is true, f ve ſeveral times, by Sir 
Nicholass command, watchd the Animal, en this or the like miſ- 
carriap es. | CER, | 
Sir Ni. But, Sir, there is not in the world a more docible Creature, 
1 have kept ſeveral of em tame. . 5 
Bruce. That's curious indeed. I never heard of a tame Sider before. 
Sy Nixe One abovt all the reſt, I had call'd him Nick, and he knew 
his name ſo well, be would follow me all over the heouſe,; | fed hip in- 
deed u ith fair Flash- ffies. He was the beſt natnr'd, beſt condiricn'd 
Spider, thet ever met with, You knew Nict very well, Sir Fyrmal, 
he was „tre Spaniel- breed, Sir-— | 
S Firm, Know bim knew Nich intimately well, 
bag. I he ſe Fools are 4yond al that Art or Neture e'r produc'd. 
Bruce. | beſe ne the admisable Siciets They »fiizd out g 
Lose. Have you obne d tha dehoure Spider, calPd Tarent? 
Sir Nic. ow you have bit me now you come hore fo me,; why I 
travel d all oe ah, od had o t er affair in the world, but to 
Mad he ſect ets of that ha monious laſect. : | 


, 


Bruce. 


*. 4 


Rn, * 
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Pruce. Did you net of ſerve the Wiſdom, Policies, and Cuſton: of” 
tha” inzenuons People ? 

Fr 8 Oh by no means! Tis below a Virtu»> to trouble him- 
ſet wiik Men and Manners, I Rudy Iuſccis; and! have obſet vd the 
1 /a ves infinitely delieht i in Muſick, w:tich is the reaſon et its 
poiſin being. drawn out by it, There's your U hanominon of Sympathy! 

Lorgv. Does a Tarantula delight fo in Mulick ? 

Sr Niet Oh extravagantly, There are three ſorts, Black, Grey, 

and Red, that delight in three ſeveral ſorts and modes of Muck, 
Bruce, "That was a cnt icus Inquiſition ; bow did you make it? 

te, Why! put them vpon thre ſeveral Chips in Water; then 
cal a Muſician to play, firſt, a grave Pavin, or Almain, at which the 
black Tarantula only mov'd, it danc'd to it with a kind of grave moti- 
on, much like the Benchers at the Revels. | 


| | Enter Servant. .. 
Serv. Sir, the ce that's going for ele, Ruſſia, and thoſe 
parts, is come for your Letters 2nd Queries which you are to ſend 


thither. 

Sir Nie. Pll wait on him, I keep a conſtant. correſpondence with all 
the Virtuoſo's in the North and North-Eaſt parts. There are rare 
Phænomena's in thoſe Countreys. I am beholding to Finland, Lapland 
and Refi ia for a great part of my Philoſophy. 1 ſend my Queries thi- 
ther. me, Sir Formal, will you help me to diſpatch him? 

Sir 555 an proud to ſerve you. 

Sir Nic. Be pleaſed to take a turn in the Garden, When we have 
diſpatch'd, we will impart more of our Microſcopical inveſtigations. 

Bruce. Your humble Servant — This is a happy deliverance. 

( Exeunt Sir Formal and Sir Nich. 
I have removed the Lady by writing to Hazard, to ſend for 
2 Wh keep her an hour or two. 
Bruce. and I have ſent my Man to find out Sir Nicholas his Stipmpet, 
as ſoon as he has fonnd her, ſhe'll ſend for him. 

Longv. For all his Vertue and Philoſophy. This grave Fool will be 
in the faſhion too. Now if we can get rid of this wordy Fool, Sir 
Formal, we have the Ladies to or ſelves. In the mem time, let's to 
our ſeyeral and reſpective alignations. (Exennt. 


Enter Miranda i in the Garden. 
Ai What ſhall 1 ſay to this Bruce? O unjuſt Cuſtom J. that has 
made Women but paſſive in Love, as if Nature had intended us for 


Cyphers only, to make up the Nuinber of the Creation. 
Enter Bruce. 


Bruce. Yonders my Clarinds : Now Love inſpires me, I am infinitely 
tranſported with this honour you do me. 
Mir, If 


FE 
Mir. If I have done you any honour, pray make your beſt on't. 
Bruce, Is it you, Madam ? this honour was unexpected. 


Mir. Why, whom did you expect? © 1 ſee you are not ſo much 
tranſported as you 77 you were. 


Bruce. The honour of your Ladiſhips company I did not expect. 
Mir. Nor much care for, I ſee. 
— *Twere blaſphemy if I ſhould ſay ſo. Tas your Siſter I ex- 
ected. b e dns 
x Mir: My Siſter / ſo, I am not fic for your company, it ſeems. 
Brace. I I would tell you how I prize the honour, 1 ſhould invade 
the intereſt of my Friend, * 11. 
Mir. Your Friend / if you had no more intereſt in him, than? am 
reſoly'd he ſhall ever have in me: he'd be the worſt Friend you have. 
Bruce. He's a Man of Honour, and of Wealth : and if any man cou'd 
deſerve you, he might. EY 
Mir. The World is not ſo barren, but I have found a fitter man: 
But Sir, *twas not my Siſter; *twas my Lady Gimcrack you hop'd to 
meet here. You area Man of Honour. The Grotto is a fine Scene of 
Love, The Lady not very unwilling, tas well you were interrupted, 
Bruce. ?Sdeath ! how came ſhe to know that? but Imuſt bear it out; 
1 cannot gueſs your meaning: but I ſee you love your Siſter well, to be 
jealous of her. 2515 | af. og : "> 8 
Mir. No, I aſſure you, I have no reaſon to he jealous for her: for 
to my 1 ſhe has irrecoverably diſpoſed of her heart in ano- 
ther place. 8 | Sia; gp, a 1 
3 2 What's that? what ſays ſhe? She's certainly jealous for her 
ſelf then, There mult be ſomething in this. n 
Air. In what confuſion am 1? This can never end well. What! I fee 
you are troubled that I have told you a ſecret of my Siſters, and diſ- 
-Covere®one of yours. Come, walk and conſider on't, 18 


Bruce, 1 am ſurpris d ſo, I know not what to do in this exigence 


(Exeunt. 


En. Enter Longvil and Clarinda. 
© Clar, Von Face Ne like a Hare-finder : what's the matter. 
Longv. Faith, Madam; I expected to have met your Siſter here. 
. Clay. Say you ſo? the truth on t is, ſhe deſired me to tike the trouble 
off her hands. Ext | 
' Longo. 1 am ſorry, Madam, ſhe thinks it ſo. | 
Clar. Yau ſee, Sir, I am content to ſuffer for her ſake. pat | 
Longv. You have a mind to try me for your Siſter, Madars. 
Clar, No: I aſſure you, Sir, ſhe's reſolved never to make trial of you 
her ſelf, nor by another. | 188 
* 
a 


W (4) 
Lovgv. What can the meaning of this be? | 
. Come, Sir, 1 will be a little plainer with you; 3 hw has diſpr 
of her heart to another, without power of revocation.  . W 
_ Longv. Why wou'd ſhe not meet me, to tell me ſo her ſelf? 
Clar. She thbught me fitter for't : beſides perhaps; this has given her 
an opportunity to ſee one ſhe likes better. 
Ev. I ſee,” Madam, ſhe has not the ſame kindneſs for you, to ſend 
you to one-ſhe likes ſo ill. 
Clar. You do not know, but ſne may have taken as great a trouble off 
my hangs, ard kept me from one I like as ill, as ſne does you. | 
Langu, There's nothing but Riddle, in Women, the deceive, as 
2 with the Vizards of their Mind, 35 they do With thoſe of their 
aces — — 
Clar, I diſcover Sir Formal. 1 muft be private no longer.. 


(4 they are going ont. 


Enter Bruce and Miranda, 
Longo. $0 Bruce, you are a happ Ir | ſee. 
Bruce. You are a pleaſant one, I fee : you and I muſt come to a clear- 
ing of this buſineſs. 
Longv. Ladies we have ſomething to impart to you, but ſhall be hin» 
dred by A chis Goxcomb, Sir Formal. 
Clar. We muſti ve ſome conſultations too withf on. Siſter, wel 
£82 him in a Trap 
ir. Here's a Trap-door of a Vault, where my Uncle keeps his 
Hottles of Air, which he weighs, of "which you'll hear more anon. 
Well ſnap him in that, and then we ſhall have the place to our 


ſelves. 
Enter Sir Formal. 

Clar. Let me alone, I'll catch him. 

Sir Form. Gentlemen and Ladies, ſome affairs have engaged my noble 
Friend, Six Nichelas to borrow himſelf of you a while ; and he has com- 
manded n to pawn my Perſon till he ſhall redeem it with his own 

Mir. Very quaintly expreſsd, We were juſt deſiring your company. 

Clar. And we were admiring this Talent of yours, your excellent 
manner of ſpeaking ;- and I've engag'd to give you a Subject to ſhew 
your parts to theſe Gentlemen. 

Sir Form, Whatever is within the Sphere of my activity, you muſt 
command. I muſt conteſs I have ſome felic in ſpeaking. 

Mir. Rr Siſter, give him a Subject; yoÞ ſhall hear what Oracles 
hang on IIs lips. Tis all one what Subject he ſpeaks upon, great or 
little. 

Sir Form. That it is, Madam; we Orators ſpeak alike upon all Sub- 
jeas My Speeches are all ſo ſubrilly deſigned, that whatever | ſpeak 
in praiſe af any thing, with very little alteration, will ſerve in praiſe 
of the contrary. G Clair, Let 


” * + 


N * 
"CG I» 

Car. Leti it _ 5 reings Mouſe incloſed in a Trap. 

Sir Form, Tis all one to me, I am ready to ſpeak upon all occaſions © 
. Clar. Stand there, Sir, while we place our {elves on each fide, 

Sir Form, I kiſs your hand, Madam. No I am inſpir d with Eloquence. 
Hem! hem! Being one day, moſt noble Auditors, mufin# in my Study) 
upon the too fleeting condition of poor humane- kind, 1 obſerved, not 
far from the Scene of my Meditation, an excellent "Machine, calFd a 
Mouſe-trap (which my Man had plac d there) which had included in 
it a ſolitary Moyſe, which penſixe Priſoßer, in vain bewailing its own 
misfortunes, - an the precipitation of its too unadviſed attempt, ſtill 
ftruggling fox libgrty againſt the too ſtubborn oppoſition of ſoli Wood, 
and more obdurat@ Wyerz at laſt, the pretty - Malefactor having tir'd, 
alas, its too feeble limbs, till they became languid, in fruitleſs endea- 
yours for its excarcerattBn. The pretty Felon, fince it could not break 
Priſon, and-its offence being beyond the benefit of the Clergy, could 
hope for no Bail, at laſt ſate ſtill penlively lamenting the ſeverity of its 
Fate, and the narrowneſs of its, alas! too withering durance : After I 
had contemplated a while upon 'the no little durioſity of the Engine, and 
the ſubtilty of its Inventor ; I began to reflect. upon the 2 Which, 
ſs fatally betray d the uncautions Animal to its ſudden ruine, and found 
it to be the too, alas! ſpecious bait of Cheſbjre- cog which ſeems to be 
a great delicate to the pallat of this Animal, — . reſerve 

and ans, 


its life, O mis fortune, took the certain” means to WW 
for its livelihood, had ſadly encountred 1 i on deſtron. 
cli Now let the Trap 1 122 . 
Sir Form, Even ſo, I fay. Wo | 
Clar. Even fo, I fay, have f eatch d the O dS * 4 ot 3 
Sir Form. Help! ! help! murder / | Rs. 85 Below 
Longv. Let the florid Fool lie there. „„ 
Atr. 1 watrant him. 
- Bruce, He uſes as many Tropes and Flouriſhes bat ot trap, 28 
he would in the praiſe of Alexander. 


"*, 


P 6 . 
Enter Sir Samuel i» Worms bobir. ; a 

Sir Sam, This is the ſubt'leſt diſguiſe to mike love in that er was in- 
vented : this has ſerv'd me upon many intrigues. Well, ſhe ſhall ſee, for 
21] the ſufferings of this day, to-the Tune of Kicking, Beating, Pumping, 
and Toſſing ins Blanket, and all that, that nothing ſhall hinder me in 
my Love. Shall Sir Sache fr frighted from an latrigue? No 

Longv. Whom have we * 

Sir Sam. Ladies, I was commanded by my Lady Pleaſart to wait on 
you with choice of good things, which, ſhe told me, you wou'd bay. 

Mir. What's the meaning of this ? 

Clay. Since ſhe came from my Lady, we mn fee what ſhe would ſel}. 

Sir Sam. | have choice good Gloves, Amber; Orangery, Oenoa Ro- 


mane, 


* % 


1 * 1 
5. | 
; 7 
; _ pa, p 


* 


N ob? 
mane, Fran 8 FO 

5 manner of Tires far Head, 

all manner of Waſhes, : 

plexion; the beſt Pete 


Pomatums of Eo. 


| 28 ad Marſbal; 21 
. Tours, Frowzes, and fo forth; 


and Mercury- water for the com- 
- that gver came. over ; the beſt 


to preſerve preſent, and to reſtore loſt Beauty. If out- does me in 
theſe buſineſſes, or have better Goods than 1, 1am the Son of a Tinder. 
box. O Devil! what did! ſay ? 1 ſhall betray my.felf — 


Air. How's this, the Son of a Tigger-box. * . 


Sir Sam. Piſh, I mean the Daughter of a Tinder-box. 
Bruce. This is the Raſcal Sir Samuel | in diſguiſe. 
Sir Sam. In the firſt place try@ pair of _ Madam, dowt you 


know me ? 
Mir. How ſhou'd I know you ? Y 


head. 
Clar. What's the me ming of ths private diſeourſe ? 
Sir Sam, Pox ber eaſy ſhe's Ways for a Cup of nt? T 1 
put. this Note Jody s a Glove, 3. that will do my huſineſs. Slap-daſn— 
as flat as à Fldunder. I fave no 8 leds d to try 
on this Glove, Madam. Do you not knoW. He yet ? * Sir "ye 
Arr. What's is ? * within i. * 
Sir Sam. Keg 


io a i AO yearn! 


Clar 


is a Bawd. - + 
_ Longu. AB wd,a nd Baud to that Raſcil. 75 
ay death! 5299 in pieces. 
Mir. Uu Veld on — wd, we'll have her Carted. Serre her, till 
Sir Nicholas comes in w Rave her ſent, to Bridewel, and ſoundly hipt 


there, and then Carted.” © 

Sir Sp. So! this is a fine en, of proceeding. I have made 
nimble work on't. Let me go, or as Jam an honeſt Woman, and 
labour za my vocatior* Let me go, or as 1 am! en honeſt Man, PII fue 


you about this bfffineſs, 


3 How's this! lan! nay then I'll try, a god kicking upon | 


7 80 Sam. Hold! hold ! What do you mean to beat a Woman ? will 
you make ane miſcarry ? I ath with child, and, for ought I know, you 
have kill'd"thar within me. 

' Bruce, You ſaid, As yon were an honeſt man. 
Sir Sam. O Dunce that | am! That's 2 way I have of expr cffiog my 
ſelf. Butz“ make you know I ama Woman. 

Mir. It is my fool Sir Sammel; prethee, Clar ada, let's put him to Sir 


Formal, and. ſecure him till my Uncle comes; it will make excelent ſport, 
8 2 e 


but — an one made of 2 Lamb's "Cavl and © 
May dew—Alfo all manner of Confeions of Mercury and Hogs-bones, 


Sir Sam, Let me gell you, ome true « Lavery a: ir wore a 


* 
4 
#. © 
* 


— _ 44 1 Ri 

| * *. 1 | 6 *. , * pa 
- . lar. Do you ſet him upon the Trap, it will Wel“ Fer 
Mir. One word with.you. Come this way, Sim Samuel. I cannot tel 


5 


by Fou how much Lam affl &eq; for your fi 00s | ear 
0 Sir Sam. Sha! its no mgtter. Come,” E it's no worſe, 

Mir. Now Clarmda - (Sir Sam.\finks, . » 
i Sir Sam, Q murder, murder! Who's here? the Devil. 

_ = |  Clar. So, no e have the Girdea to ou felves. Let's walk 3 and 

* = conſult about our affairs 9 1 1 0 (Excunt. 

"0 : . | E 9 2 5 ä 2 ; 5 . | 8 
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Sir Formal and Sir Samuel in the Vault. 
. 28 8 ; : * ; * 2 i 
Sir Form. I Can no longer contain my ſelf. This Lady, joyn'd wit 
| darkneſs and opportunity; the Midwife of  Vige, as we 
way ſo ſay hasſo inflam'd me, D e her chaſtity: 
Jam con dent ſhe muſt, be handſome, and no mein perſon, by her ſilken- 
Hh " Garments» Madam, as | mas Hying, ſince we are unwittingly inclosd. 
. in ant. witch yet, cane be ſo, ſince enlightned by the Rays of 
your Beauty. 3 | 7 « 7 8 
Sir Sam. For a nnn ho 
it ĩs ſo dark. er. ir 9 by 46 F. 4 
Sir Form Ab, Madam tiſe bright eng ener of WD. 
all Creatures ſee, is yet it ſelf depriꝶd of ion; « - 
Sir Sam. Pox o this damn'd Rhetorick! . whit We os me 1 
muſt either diſcover my ſelf, which 1 wou'd not for themantd} or b 
ſent to Bridewe!, and be whipt with a-CeridfS4g andYyetme*thinks Þ 
have no need on't, for 1 have been very Nantif kicks and beaten a- 
bout this buſineſs to day already ; 8 
Sir Form. Let me be reveng'd on this fair Enemy, the prettielt ſoft- 
eſt, and diſſolving hand I ever had the honour to imprint my kiſſes on; 
ſhe has inflam'd me mightily : Viktry her this way. Ds me the honour 
to accept of this Purſe, and the contents thereof. 
Sir Sam. I'll take the Rogues purſe, what e'r come on't. - 
Sir Form. Sweet Lady, let's make our condition as-happy-& in us lies. 
Sir Sam. Nay, good Sir! O Lord, Sir! what do e mean ?-fig, Sir. 
Sir Form, Let me approach the honour of your lip, far ſweeter than: 
the Phcenix Neſt, and all the Spicy Treaſures of Arabia. * 
Sir Sam. Tis your goodneſs, Sir, but pray forbear 5 
Sir Form. Nay ſtrive not, upon my ſincerity I will. 


Sir Form. Nay, good Sir, be not uncivi!, I am no ſuch perſon, Nay 
pulb ! I never ſaw the like ; you are the ſtrangeſt man. Weh, take it, 
| then 


then. I vo yon make me b AY If I were not in apparent danger of be- 
ing ph 5 damnably; and miſſing my Maſquerade, I cou'd be merry with 
n Fot. „ 
r Forth, The Sweets of bla'dwell upon thy lips! Not all the fra- 
= = - granf boſom of the Spring affords ſuch raviſning per tumes. ® 
| Sir Sam. O Lord, Sir! you are pleas'd to complement! Ah, lying 
*R6ene, my breath ſmells of Tobacee. © 5 
Sir Form. Our time may be but ſhort, pardon the unbecoming rough- 
neſs which my paſſion prompts me to. Come my dear Clor:s, | 
_ Sum. Lord, what à pretty name is that! I was ner calld Cori: 
p ore, | | : | g 
c Form. Come, my dear Nimph, let us be more familiar, The ſo- 
litary darkneſs of the place invites us to Love's ſilent pleaſures. Now, 
deareſt Cloris, let us taſte thoſe ſweets S—_ x 
Sir Sam. Nay piſh ! fie! Lord! what do you mean? what wou'd you 
be at? Keep oft, I proteſt IF cal! out. Nay piſh ! never ſtir, I will. 
Sir Form, Thou haſt provok'd my gentle ſpirit ſoit is become furious, 
and it is decreed 1 maſt enjoy thy lovely bodÿ— 
Sir Sam. Out upon yon! my body, I defie you; I am an honeſt wo- 8 
man, 1 ſcorn your words. I wilt call out for ſome body to protect my "om 


_ Honour, | 2 * | e 
Sir Form. Your Honour cannot ſuffer ; none can fee us, and who will 


A declare it? "LE og” 3 0 * 
Sir Sam. Out upon yon! get you gone, you Swine. I will not ſuffer 

93 — 1 honour, Fam virtuous. Help? help! a Rape? a Rape!“ help! * 
p! 1 L i 4 ” 
Sir Form, Be not " @bſtreporous, none can hear you, You have pro- 
vok'd me contrary to my gentle temper, even to a Rape. Come, I will, 


o 


I muſt, i faith I muſt. _ by ; '- 10, 0 BG URS 
Sir Sam. *Sdeath! the Rogue begins to pry into the difference of Sexes, 
and wilFdiſcover mine —. I muſt try my ſtrength with him, Out 

laſtful Tarquin! you libidinous Goat have at you. (Fir Sam. beats 

Si Form. kicks him A flings him down. | 

Sir Form, Help! help! murder! murder! 

Sir Sam. Be not obſtreporous none can hear you. + 
Sir 2 Upon my verity I think this an Amazon! Well, ] can bear 
this ; but - | MF -* : 
8 Sam, Do you again attempt my Honour? In maul you, you laſ- 
civious Villain. ; 

Sir Form, Hold! hold / I beſeech you; J humbly reſt contented, I 

acquieſce. i | | 
Sir Sam. Get you from me, luſtful Swine —- Be gone 
Sir Form. I go, Madam: But I know not whether this Vault doth ter- 


minate here, or whether it doth iſſue further. (They retire, 
* SCENE 
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| © . "Emer Snarl and Ars. Figgu ß. 
Snarl. Come we are now ſafe in this hold, none will interrupt us in 
our great deſign... Ah pox of theſe wicked Hefors, vicious impudem 
Rogues! a man canndt retire with a Lady for his private ſatisfaction, 
but theſe ranting Rogues muſt roar and interrupt us; tis a very impudent 
vicious Age in ſadneſs. - * Yo 8 te. 415k u 
Fig. But, my Dear, it any body elſe ſnould have a Key to this Room 
(as I know they have) though I dare not tell him, it is a common Scene 
of Love matter s. 908 db 
Snarl. Fear not} the Land-lady tells me, no body has à Key but my 
ſelf. I have agreed to give her a Guinea a week for theſe private occa- 
ſions. In ſadneſs tis a fine place: Here a man may bring a Lady, and e- 
ven none of the honſe obſer ve it. There js not ſuch. a convenience in all 
the Pai-mal for theſe occaſions, though ſome there are, much given to 
ſuch diverſions. How glad am [.tohave thee here, poor Pigſnie 
Fig. Ah Lord! there's ſome body at the door - 6: PR 
Snarl. In ſadneſs there is. There's one with a Key too. In into the 


Wood - hole quickly, or we ſhall be difcover'd— quick, quic 


ster Hazard and Lady Gimcrack, n. 
Hax. Come, my dear Lady, now we are ſafe from interuption; how 
happy am I in your favours? . : 1 ; 
L. Gim. Ah!] ſo you ſay ; but if ever Tbear d hour inconſtancy, you . 
ſhall be no longer happy, as you call it - I cannot ſuffer a Rival. 
Hua. Nothing ſhall &r divert me from the happineſs I enjoy in you; 
nor am I leſs impatient of a Rival than you are. I am ſo covetughs | 
you, that the-thought of your Husband keeps me ſtill in quier, ,-, 
=. L. Gim. Fear not a Husband. Husbands are fiſth flegmatick-indiffe, 
8 rent Rivals, they ner can hurt the Gallants; they, poor eaſie Souls, 
. | do every thing as if they did it not. | I 2 | 
. Haz. They do hut court and keep a pot her, 
® Jo make one Gameſome fox another. ' 
| T. Gim. Tou are iu the right. 4 N — 
* Flas. Nay, I think a Husband is a very inſipid fooliſh Animal, and is 
1 growing mightily out of faſhion, * 3 
L. Gim. We ſhall begin to lay em by. Rusbands will be leſt off, as. 
| | Gentlemen-Uſhers are; Indeed they are more unneceſſary Inſti uments, 
—_— - than thoſe formal ſpindle-ſhankt finical Fools, with Nbſe-gays and white 
= Gloves were. , | 
Haz. Thoſe, though they could do no ſervice themſelves, wou'd 
make way for them that cou d; but a Huchand js a Clog, a Dog in a 
| ; Manger 


- * 
| * 
® * 


« 
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Manger, a Miſer, thathoards up Gold from others, and will not make 


' vſe on't himſelf ——- 


L. Gin. Nay, a thouſand times worſe ; a Miſer would keep to him- 
ſelf what he loves, and a Husband what he does not care for. Out on 


him. A Husbands an Inſet, a Drone, a Dormouſe ——— 


Haz, A fooliſh Matrimonial Lump 
IT. Gin. A Cuckow in Winter —— - 
Hax. An Opiat for Love —— _ 
L. Gim. A Body without a Soul — —- 
Flak. A Chip in Porredge 5-10 1 
L. Gim.- A White of e mas 17 
K and no Choller ——— '! ¾ 
A Prudge — as 


* An Excuſe , 7 
Gim. A neceſſary thing — —— 
| Haz, A Cloak at a pinch 


| 4 Gim. A pil ec oh 6 2 | ir 
Good for nothin to.coyer De and: own 
a = his Wife. 5 | we, yay bey 


| * 

L. Cim, In short a Husband is a Hausband, and there's an end of him; 
but 2 Lover is 

Hax. Not to be expreſſed but i in action. V1 she you what a Lover is 
With a vengeance, Madam. Come on. Sdeath! there's a Wert in the door, 

T. Gim. What shall w- e do? 

_ Haz, Run into the Wood-hole quickly; ma bear the brunt, and 1 
may 3 make a diſcovery into the $94 jr e (be goes in. 


= "rg Sir Nicholas a? wa Flirt. 
ir Nic. Come, Deareſt, the OY is not at home, « or we would 
have a Collation here. . 
Hirt. O Heaven! who's this Hizard? } 2 
- Haz. *Sdeath Sir! how dare you ade my.r room: ? 
I. Gin. Oh! who's here? tte Devil, the Devi 


Enter Lady Gimcrack. - 
Oh Heaven! n this? my Husband with a Whore / 

Sir Nic. Death and Hell“ my Wife wich a Hector ly Fellow dere“ p 
Oh my diſgrace. 

L. Gim. Oh vile falſe Men! thy falshood l haye lopg are now 
this happy opportunity has diſcovered all. 

Si Nic. What means her impudence ? 

L. Gim. Was I not ſufficient for thee, vile Man, bot thou muſt ſthus 
betray me ? I cannot look on thee TR Rong 1 Shall faint! 1 shall 
faint! Oh! Oh! 

Hax. Help, help the Lady. 4 


Sir Nic. Han? 


— 


(48) 


Sir Nic: Hing-the Lad . O Women Kind 1 what artifice' is this? 1 
was infor med by this Lady I ſhould find you here; 1 wonder not at 
your di ſorder upon this unexpected ny r E vile treacherous * 
man! - 

L. Gim. Take him from my debt, 1 ſhall die elſe, Have I been 41. 
ways your obedient virtuous Wife, and am I thus requited ? Heaven 
ſent this honourable Gentleman to aſſiſt me in the diſcoyery, ho on 
pur poſe got a Key to this Room, it ſeems the filthy Scene of all thy luſt 
and baſeneſs. Be gone — thou infamous Wretch, Jam not able to 
ſupport the ſight of thee ——— 

Sir Nic. Lewd Woman! thoy abſtra& of Impudence and fallhood 1 ! 
tremble at my Revenge. Have I at length found out your baſe lakg- 
ovs haunt ? 

I. Gim. © infſvfferable ! do you add to all your barbarons isjuries , 
this of aſperfing my innocence ? 

Flirt (to Haz..) Falſe man ? did I for this woury affeftion to thee . 
and canſt thou think 11} bear this ——— 

Haz. \(afide.) Sdeath this Wench will undo me with my Lad, 

L. Gim. What do | heir? is he falſe too? then my misfortue are 
compleat. Baſe vile ungrateful Fellow; is this your conſtancy and gra- 
titude to me ? (to Haz, 

Ha:z.. Madam, this is a Lady of a great Eſtate, whom I ſhould have 
married; and this accident I fear has rui ned all my Fortune. x 

Sir Nic. (zo Flirt.) Has my kindneſs deſerved this? is this your Gal- 
lant too? Oh this Villain has made me doubly a Cuckold. 

Flirt. (to Sir Nic.) Do not miſtake me; this Fellow took me for a 
great Fortune, and ſhould have married me. « 
Are you conſulting for my ruine ? « (To them. 

L. Gim. (to Haz.) This is a ffim, I'll not believe i ie.. This Strumpet 
has doubly betrayed. me Lewd Creature, firſt ll take Revenge onthee, 

Flirt. (to L. Gim.) I thought ! ſhould at laſt find out the canſe of my 
misfortune. | 
(to Har.) You are like to make a good Huband, that can make ſo ill a 
Lover. 

Haz. After I have heard all your accuſation, which is falſe, let me 
tell you, I have been informed of your frequent coming hither with 
Sir Nicholas, and was re ſolv'd at once to be revenged © of 5 and you, 
by bringing! my Lady hither to diſcover both. tb 

Flirt. O inſolence ! I never ſaw the place before. 

Sir Nic. I am too well ſatisfied of, her falſchood, and though it be 
ſomething below a Philoſopher to "draw a Sword, yet to puniſkyher 
I will. 

Hax. Hold, Sir, firſt you mult try with me. 

Sir Nic, What are you, her Stallion and her Brava too ? 


* 


L. C Mm. Was 


4 


* 
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L. Gim. Was ever Woman yet ſo miſerable, to be betrayed by one 
whom ſhe has loy'd ſo much better than her life ? ſhe wou'd have laid it 
down to have done him any kindneſs : and yet to perfect all his cruel- 
ty, he blots my reputation. And fincethe only Treaſure of my life is 
gone, pray take that too. Do not reſiſt him; let him pierce this 
breaſt, that ne'r bore any Image but his own. Come on then cruel 
Man. ? 4 

Sir Nic. What can this mean ? 

Flirt. (to Sir Nic.) For Heav'ns fake do not betray me to him; if 1 
be not clear'd in this, I am undone. i | 

Hax. Now hear me Sir: This Lady, on my honour, Sir, is free 
from all blemiſn, | believe even in th:u2hv, But Ibeing inform'd yon 
uſe to come with that Lady to this Houſe, of it] reputation, in anger 
to you both, betray d you to my Lady: I dogg'd her Meſſenger from her 

Lodging to you, and immediately gave notice to my Lady; and in all 

haſte we came | 

Sir Nic, Indeed I have been acquainted with this Lady, being a Ver- 

taoſa, upon Philoſophical matters, but never ſaw her here, till we 
now came for this diſcovery. She inforn?d me, ſhe ſaw you two 
come hither, and my Wife being gone out before me, and alone gave 

me more ſuſpicion. . 

Flirt. I having &en you privately talking with my Lady in the Mall, 
ſuſpected you; and to revenge my ſelf on her and you, I ſent for him, 
and we having dogg*d you hither. 

Sir Nic. But why was ſhe hidden to avoid my ſight, if ſhe came for a 

* diſcovery? *© 

Hax, She thought to have diſcover'd more by being unſeen, and over- 
hearing your diſcourſe. 

L. Gim. Now ſee, injurious Man, how you have wronged me. 

Sir Nic. (to himſelf ) Though I hope I have deceiv'd her with a lie, 
yet what ſhe ſays looks like truth. 

(To her lt muſt beſo, Come, no more; I will believe you true, 
and ſo am l. 

Flirt, Though this ſham paſſes upon him, I know tov well you are 
guilty , good Mr. Hazard, and I hate you tor't | 

Haz. Prethee hold thy peace, I am kept by her, as T know you are 
by him — I am Kept, I--— | 

Sir Nic. Heav'n knows Jam true. : 

L. Gim. And Heav'n can witneſs for my innocence, 

Har. lam giad that all things are thus happily clear'd, 

Sir Nic. But what was it frighted you within, my Dear g 

L. Gim. There is ſome body in the Wood- hole. 

Haz,, Now alPs over, Ill fee who it is. Come out here. What's 


here? a Woman -——— C Pulls ou Fig. 


H Z. C in. 


C50) 
E. Gin. A ſhame one her; how ſaeakingly ſhe looks? This is ſome 
Jrumpet | warrant you. Oh! Foh? how [ hate ſuch Cattle! Heava 


grant ſhe did not hear me and Hazard. 


Haz. Here's a Man too. Come out of your hole, Mr. Snarl, is it 
you ? 5 ; [ Pulls him out by the heals. 

Sir Nic. Is this the fr vit of your Vigtse, and declaiming againſt the 
vice of the Age? 


I. Gim, Heavn ! if he over-heard me, I am ruin'd eternally, Tl! 


try him, We met ail hefe upon a miſtake, which is now happily 
reftified. But tis too apparant, Uncle, you came for wickedneſs and 
abomination. | | | 

Fig. 1 ſcorn. your words, Madam, I amcivil and virtuous, 

Snarl. Ay in ſadneſs are we; our intentions were honourable. I met 
this Lady upon a vertuous account, by the Maſs, I love and honour 
her in a civil way, and ſcorn your filthy laſcivious Beaſts of this 
Age. © He | 

Sir Nic. Remember, Sir, I have you on the hip; no more will-I 
endure your frumps and taunts about my Philoſophy, and- the noble ex- 
erciſe of my parts. 1 5 5 

Snarl. Nephew, let me fell you, you are an Aſs in ſadneſs, and I will 
make you know this Lady is virtuous, yes, as virtuous as your Lady- 
ſhip; and I will defend her honour with my Sword, by the Maſs; 
and he that dares be fo preſunſptuous to contradict it, let him draw. 

Sir, Nic. Gad forgive me, what means he? Cube am. 

Hix. No, none are ſo much concern'd at it — But what are theſ:® 


Rods which I drew out with you? what do they mean? 


Snarl, O Devil ſhall be betray'd. Ha! Rods!“ what a pox know 
I what they are? I believe the Miſtris of the Houſe is a School-Miſtris. 

Haz., Yes, ſhe keeps a very virtuous School, for the diſciplining of 
hopeful towardly old Gentlemen. 

Fig. Now my honour's clear. Let's go, Sir. Beſides, here's that 
baſe Creature Flirt; I cannot abide the ſight of her ſince ſhe diſcom- 
mended thee, my Dear. 

Snarl. Come Madam ——Ir ſadneſs this is very fine, Two civil per- 
ſons cannot meet priyately in an affectionate way, but ſuch as you muſt 
cenſure them. But I will make you know this Lady is honourable ; 1 
will in ſadneſs : and fo fare you well. (Ex. Snarl and Fig. 

Sir Nic. Come my Dear, now lets go home : Do not grieve at my 
un happy jealouſie, ſince my belief of thy dear Truth is more confirm'd 
by it —— Come my Dear | ( E xceunt. 

* 


Enter Longvil, Bruce, Miranda, ad Clarinda. 


Mir. Come, to divert this inſiped talk of Love, a Theme ſo thred- 
bare, no man can fpeak new ſenſe upon it: My Maid shall fins you a 
dong she learnt the other day, 

Clar, You 


— x 
Clar. You muſt not expect much witiin it: for Poets are grown ſuch 


good Husbands, they'll lay out none upon a Song. 
Mir. All we muſt look for, is ſmooth Verſe, and a good Tune. 


Clay. And how good a Tuge, and tinckling Rhime attones for non- 


ſenſe, the Songſters and Heroicks of the time my ſufficiently con- 
vince you, o | 

Mir. They make nonſence go down as glib without taſting, as a 
ſeditious Lie is ſwallowed in a City Coffee-houſe, or Common-wealth 
Club; without examination. 

Clar. But now let's hear it. a 


SON 6. 


121. E 
IO wretched is the Slave to Love, 
Who can no real plgaſures proue; 
For ſtill they are mixt with pain © 
When not obtain d, reſtleſs is the deſire. 
Enjoyment puts out all the fire, ; 
| Aud, ſhows the Love was vain. + , 
It wanders to another. ſoon, 8 . 
Mane, and Encreaſes like the Moon, 
- And like» her never reſts: ® 
Brings Tides of Pleaſure now, and then of Tears ; 
Makes" E bot an Flows of Joys and Cares, 22 
In Lori mavtring breaſts, * © | 


But eie of _ FE 1 will be free, 

And triumph in the ubery . 

1 without him enjoy. f 
Ith* worſt of Priſons JI my Body bind, 

Rather than Chain my free-born mind, 
For ſuch a fooliſh Toy. 


Longv. ? Tis very well, Madam. | 

Bruce, But to us there is no Muſick like Love, or Harmony like the 
conſent of Lovers hearts, * + | 

Mir. But as Muſick is improv'd by practiſe, Love decays by it, and 
therefore | ſcarce dare talk ont. SG: : 

Clar. Let what harminy ſoeyer be between Loyers at firſt, in a 
Short time it turns to ſcurvy jangling : and therefore can you blame 
us if we divert ſo dangerous a thing any way —— 8 

Lorgv. I conteſs ir may come to diſcord, but 'tis as in Muſick, if it 


be made good, it makes the following concord better, 
| H 2 | Bruce, If 


33 (.52 ) 
Bruce. If they play upon ene whether till they are out of Tone, they 


muſt needs jangle 
Longv. In that caſe they mult: lay . and tone agel, and then ſtrike 


-—_ afresh. 


>. That Simile will never hold; * When Love grows once out 
of 5 they may ſcrew and keep acgil, but tw ill never ſtand in Tune 
ain. 
1 Tis moſt certain : when Love comes once w bend, it breaks 
preſently. 

Bruce. But perhaps it may be ſet again like a broken Limb, and be 
the ſtronger for't. 

Mir. No: when Love breaks, 'tis into ſo many ſplienters, 'tis never 
to be ſet again. R 

; Enter Maid to Miranda. 

Maid. Shift for your ſelves, Sir Nicholas _ my Lady are both re- 
turn'd home again. 

Clar. O miſchievors ill fortune. wan 

Mir. Unlucky accident, 4 

Clar. 1 muſt look after Sir Formal. © ( Excynt Ladies. 

Longv. Their carriage ſince their croſs appointment in the Garden 
has too eyedently declax'd their intentions. We have miſtaken, I ſee 
if we delign to ſucceed, 2 change Miſtreſſes. 

Bruce. Tis too evident, we have plac'd our Loves wrong, They are 
both handſome, rich, and honeſt, three SY that ſeldom meet in 
Women. * 

Longv. Tis true, and ſince roll be ebfgry, * aft after all our Rambles, 
to fix our unſetleu lives to be grave, formal, very wile,” and ſerve our 
Country, and propogate our Species. Let us think ont * 

Bruce, Let us walk and conſult about this weighty affe 

| ( Excunt Bryce and OY 

Enter Sir Nicholas, Lady Gimcrack, Claringa, Mirands. 

Sir Nic. A Woman with a Letter, a Tire-woman too] are they all 
Bawds 7 Their very Art of washing and adorning Women is implicite 
Bawding, but this is down-right explicite Bawdery. | 

Mir. Good Sir, let ker be made an example to all vile Women, 

Clar. We have ſecur'd her in the Vault here. 

Sir Nic. You have done well, she shall be brouglit to condign pu- 
nishment. 

Mir. But we can tell you yet a ſtranger thing; Sir Formal is private- 
ly. Shut up with this lewd Woman, and has been this hour. 

Clay. *Tis very true; what his intentions are, I know not, but 'tis 2 


very ſcandalous thing. 


Sir Nic. O Monſtrum horendum! Is my Friend, that ſeeming yertuous 
man, fallen into the ſnare ? 


# ( 5 3 ) * | 

I. Gim. O Virtue,” whether art thou fled ? my Houſe is dishonoured, 
abus d I am ready to faint when I hear of lewdneſs. My Dear, do not 
endure it; 1 shall never endure my Wovſe again; let it with all ſpeed , 
and let's remove. N L. 42 

Sir Nic. Prethee, Dear, be pacified, | 
I. Cin. O I cannot be -pacifiid - my blood riſes when J hear of 
lewd whoreing Fellows; 1 would have 'em all hang d. 

Mir, Excellent Hypocrite .! 

Sir Nic. Well, Heaven be prais'd, [ am the happieſt Man in a Wife. 1 
will rebuke him: but for the Bawd, I'll have a Warrant from the next 
E 1 will have her Whipt and Carted. Come, bring 'em out 

ere. 1 (Servants bring in Sir Samuel and Sir Formal. 
Truly Sir Formal, 1 am much aſham'd, to find a Virtuoſo. in ſuch a po- 
ſture with a lewd Woman. 8 

Sir Form. Why, Sr, upon my fincerity, 3 ; 

I. Gin Out upon you, have you the face to ſpeak in your own defence, 
or in defence of this odious Vice / Out on't / you think to bring all off 
with your Eloquence ; but I'll not hear it? You have defild my houſe, 
and committed lewdneſs within the walls g 

Sir Form. Why, Ladies, you know-—— * 

Mir. What, you are angry we have diſcover'd you. 


Clar. Would you have had us keep your pernicious Counſel ? had 


that been becoming our virtue? p 
Sir Form. Why, Sir Nicholas, I profeſs | 
L. Gim. I cannot ſuffer it, ITis fit ſuch Hypocrites ſhould be puni- 

ſhed. Is this your virtue? your ſereneneſs of mind? and are all your 

Flowers of Rhetorick come to this? . 

Sir Nic. 1 know not what to ſay in your excuſe, to retire with ſach 

a lewd Creature. I did not think yon could have faln into ſo ſhame- 

ful a ſcandal. I am ſorry, ſince ?twill be a reproach to all Virtuoſy's, 

2 Form. By my Integrity. 1 

. Gim, You are a Man of integrity, to meet privately with a filthy 

Creature, a Bawd / ag ugly Bawd too | : 

Sir Sam. I ſcorn your words; neither a Bawd, nor ugly, neither by 
your leave—— Ugly; and Bawd, quoth ſhe? | 

Sir Form. Can I not be heard? ſhall Oratory have no place? 


L. Gim. You.think to bewitch us with your Oratory, but *tis too 


apparant; you have diſhonour'd my houſe. 2 
Sir Form. Here are ſome Phænomena's of ſcandal, but I will diſſolve 


all in a punctum of time. ; | 
L. Gim. I will never endure you, you ſhall ſolve none of 


Both ſpeak® )your Phænomena's here more. > 
rogether. Sir Form. ?Tis true, I confeſsT was found here privately 


with this Woman, but no leſs tru 
Sw Nic. Pray let me hear him ſpeak —— 


Str Form, My 


"i 
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Sir Form. My Oratory was never ſlighted before; when did 1 open 
my month in vain before? I confeſs —- 
Mir. Why look you, Sir, he confeſſes it; what wou'd you have? 

| oy Will you not believe us, he has been povately with her this 

our 

Sir Nic. I ſay peace; I will hear him. 

Sir Form. I confeſs to you afl 

Air. D' you ſee again? he confeſſes to us all ——— 

Enter Snarl. 

Sir Form. Now my ſhame comes upon me. 

Snarl. „What“ is my florid Fool catch'd with a Whore? an ugly 
Whore ? does your noble Soul operate clearly, without the clog of 
your ſordid hum-ne Body nom? You are a fine formal Hipocrite, 
in ſadfiefs ; by the Maſs its a fine world we live in. 

Sir Nis. I am confident my Friend is innocent. 

Sir Sam. He innocent ? hang him, he won'd have raviſhd me, if I 
had not been ſtronger than he, and beaten him ſoundly : my Honour 
had ſuffer'd upon that buſineſs 

Sir Form. O Tempora ! O Mores! but doubt not but I ſhall ſhine clearer 
after this Eclipſe; 1 will bear theſe wrongs with a ſerene temper of 
mind, 

'S:arl. Hang you! never truſt your Orator, in ſadneſs they will all 
lie like Dogs: by the Maſs I would go fifty miles to ſee an Orator 
hang'd. Orators are Rogues, the very grievances of the Nation, al- 
ways putting in an Oar, ard prating and diſturbing the buſineſs of che 
Nation with their fooliſh Tropes, and care not which way matters go 
ſo- they may ſhew their parts. 

Sir Nic, 1 do believe you, Sir Formal. You young Sluts; will you 
never leave ? 


* 


Mir. Will you not take the Womans word ? 


Sir Nic. What, a Bawd's word! ſhe ſuffer in her honour one that 
brought a Letter to you 
Sir dan · A Bawd ! I ſcorn your words; 1 brought a Letter from a 
Gentleman that makes honourable Love, and wou'd marry her. 
Snarl. A Match-rfiaker ) that's worft of all. f 
Sir Nic. Your Marrige-Bawd, your Canonical- Bawd is worſt of all; 
they betray people for their lives-time. Here carry ter, and- lock her 

up in the Green- rom; Tt maul your Bawdſhip. 
Sir Sam. Oh Heav'n ! 1 ſhall be whine, nay, which is ten times worſe, 
I ſhall diſapp>int the Town, and have no Maſquerade to night. Bot 
III bayl my ſelf with money, if it be poſſible —— 
Mir. Courage! my Siſter brought this upon yon, but PIlFedeem all. 
Sir Sam, Nay, if I ſucceed in my love, I care nat if! be beaten, kickt, 
end whipt, as if Heaven and Earth wou'd come together, 
I. Cim. Come, PII {ce her lockt vp ſafe my ſelf; filthy Creature! 
: 7 (Exit. L. Gun. 
Clar. Not 


Clar. Not a word more of this buſineſs, I could not forbear the trick; 
but you will find me more favourable. 2 
Sir Form, | ſhall be content to ſuffer any thing for your ſweet faxe —- 
13 (Exit Clar. and Mir, 
| Fnter Longvil and Bruce. 
Srarl, If you had come ſooner, you might have taken this Orator, 
this flaſhy Fellow, with a Where, in ſadneſs, a foul deiorm?d Strumper— 
Sir Form, Upon my benour, Gentlemen, 1am wrong d; but he was 
taken with a Lady, and Rods too, in German ſixctt, about an hour ſince. 
Longv. What, this virtuous Gentleman ct the laſt Age? 
2 One that ſo juſtly reproaches the Vices of this? It cannot be. 
arl. Oh Dog ! Rogue! Nephew Til be reveng' g, No, it cannot 
be, it is not. The Orator's a Son of a Whore, and my Nephew a foolliſh 
Raſcally Philoſopher, one good for nothing but an empty noiſe.of florid 
words, without ſenſe in ſadneſs. And the other good for nothing but 
uſeleſs Experiments upon Flies, Maggots, Eels in Vinegar, and the 
Blue upon Plumbs, which he finds to be living Creatures: but all the 
world will find him an Afs, and fol leave him, and all of ye, with a 
Pox t' yee. But in ſadneſs, Orator, I will beat thee mightily, with 
a Whore, I ſcorn ycur words by the Maſs, (Exit Snarl. 
Sir Nig. I know he is in a rage, but 'tis true; Sir Formal, will no 
more endure his taunts. But now he talks of Eels, 111 ſhew you milli- 
ons in a Sawcer of Vinegar; they reſemble other Eels, fave in their 
motion, which in others is ſide ways, but in them upwards and dos n- 
wards, thus, and very llow. | 
Lungv., We have heard of theſe, Sir, often. 
Sir Nic. Another difference is, theſe have ſharp ſtings in their tails, 
By the way, the ſharpeſt Vinegar is moſt full of 'em. 0 
Bruce. Then certainly the ſharpneſs, or biting of Vinegar, proceeds 
from thoſe ſtings, ſtriking upon the Tongue. 8 
Sir Nic. 1 fee you are a moſt adn table obſer ver: it muſt needs be fo. 
So this is a rare Pharomenon ſolv'd by be by. (aſide) I have often 
concluded that before Ihe whole Air is ful} of living Creatures, 
a thouſand times lefs viſivle than thoſe living Creatures, miſtaken for 
Motes in the Sun; I krow moſt of 'em di inch by my Glaſſes. 
Sir. Form. Talk of uſe. Theſe are the Myſteries of Natures Cloſer. 
Bruce, This fooliſh Virtuoſo does not conſider, that one Bricklayer is 
worth forty Philoſophers. | 
Sir Nic. Then for thE Blue upon Pl1mbs, it is nothing but many 
living Creatures. I have obſervd upon a Wall plum (with my moſt 
exquifite Glaſſes, which coſt me ſ. veral thouſands of pounds) at firſt 
beginning to turn Blue, it comes firſt to Fluidity, then to Orbiculation, 
then Fixation, ſo to Angulization, then Chr iſtallization, from thence 
to Germinati nor Eullicion, then Vetegation, then Plintananimation, 
perfect Animation, Senſation, Local Motion, and the lixæe 
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1 Enter Servants to Sir Nicholas. | 
Serv. Sir there are a great number of ſick men waiting in the Hall 
for your Worſhip, and deſire tobe diſpatcird. (Exit. 
Sir Nic. Now , Gentlemen, you ſhall ſee my method of practice 
Sir Formal, will you go and rank 'em ? 3 
Sir Form. I obey in my wonted Office. Gentlemen, I humbly kiſs 
your hands, ( Exit Sir Formal. 
Sir Nic. e ranks the diſeaſed people in their ſeveral Claſſes, Forms, 
or Orders of Diſeaſes. To fave trouble, you ſhall ſee all. 
Servant returns. "gp 
Serv. Sir, the Conſtable is come with a Warrant to carry the Bad 
away. | 
Si Nic. Come we will deliver the Bawd into their Clnches, and 
3 when Thave adminiſtred to my ſick, we'll take the Air. By the way, 
44 Gentlemen, what Country air do you like beſt ? 5 | 
IF | Bruce, Why we cannot travel far for't this evening. - 2 
Sir Nic. Travel ? 1 thought I ſhould have you. Why 1 never travel, 
I take It in a Cloſe Chamber. | 
Longv. Why you can take but one kind of naſty ſmoaky air in a 
Chamber. | | 
Sir Nic. There's your miſtake. Chuſe your air, you shall have it in 
my Chamber; Newmarket, Banſtead- domn, Wiltſhire, Bury-air, Norwich 
. air; what you will. 0 : J 
Bruce. Would a Man think it poſſible for a Virtuoſo to arrive at this 
extravagance ? | TY 
* Longv. Yes, I aſſure you; it js beyond the wit of man to invent ſuch 
extravagant things for them, as their folly finds out for therhſelves, Is 
it poſlible to take all theſe ſeveral. Countrey Airs in your Chamber? 
Sir Nic. I knew you were to ſeck, I employ men all over England, 
Factors for Air, who bottle up Air, and weigh it in all places, — 
the Bottles Hermetically: they ſend me loads from all places. That 
Vault is full of Gountry-air. : 2 
Bruce. To weigh Air and ſend ic to you! | 
Sir Nic. O yes, I haye ſent one to weigh Air at the Picque of Tene- 
riff, that's the lighteſt Aly, 1 Shall have a conſiderable Cargo of that 
Air. Sheerneſs and the Iſle of Dogs Air is the heavieſt, Now if I have a 
mind to take Countrey Air, I fend for, way be, forty Gallons 
of Bury Air, sbut all my windows and doors cloſe, an! let it fly in 
my Chamber, | 
Bruce, This is a moſt admirable invention, | * 
Longv. But to what purpoſe do you weigh Air ? | 
Sr Nic. That I shall tell you as we are taking it. Now let's ſe this 
Baud diſpogd of: every thing in its order, ( Excunt. 
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| Sir Samuel in the Chamber folus. 

858 Sam. How long ſhall I expect my fate? Well! the Bere ws 
ſuch a Martyr in Love, to be kickt, beaten putnp'd, toſs d in a blanket 
about buſineſs, and now in danger of bei whipt with a ſlap-daſh. But 
| the; loves me! come, tis well cis no worſe / but to miſsmy Maſqurade, 
that's the ſum of all: bur ['1l bribe my Juſtice and eſcape. *Tis a Trade, 
ſome of the Juſtices are liker Malefactors than Magiſtrates : but twill 
coſt me 4 plaguy deal, for this damn'd Virtuoſo will proſecute furiouſly. 
Ha! what's here, a Rope? I am deliver'd as Rabby Buſie was by Miracle. 
Pl flide down from the Window into the garden. The back-door's 
open: ſo 1 fave my money ipſe facto, and go to my Ball; and Why 
Stich,your noſe in my Breach, Sir Nicholas. LI. LA my* Gloaths behind me. 
Though I am Bawd above, lam Sir Samuel underneath. So Tyre-woman, 
lie thou there, and away Knight. Ts well *tis no worſe—(£xSir Sam 


Enter Sir Nicholas, Longv. Bruce, L. G. Clar. Mir. 
Servants, Conſtable, Officers." # | 

Sir Nic. Come! where is this Bawd ? Now we ſhall make ber an ex- 
ample. Here ! where are you ? Ha! here's no body. 

L. Gim. I am ſure I ſaw her lockt in. 

Serv. The door was lockt when we came in: here are her Cloaths t. too. 

2 The Rogue has ſtript himſelf, and has eſcap'd nak d. 

. © Heaven |, this mu be the Devil ; the Hogs haunted 


Enter Sr Formal. 
Sir Form, | have ſet all the fick men in order, and they wait for your 
Preſcription .- 
— Sir Formal, your Miſtreſs is flown, and has left her caſe be- 
hind 
L. G. The doors are' faſt, and ſhe is flown out of the Chimny : have 
A md Sir Formal, if you were naught with her, you will be torn ĩ in 


Si 1 * Not I upon my ſincerity. 

Sir Nic. It was undoubtedly a ſpirit. I could have told you - Ras his. | 
fore, but I was afraid I ſbould fright you aff” | 

Bruce. How, Sir ! was it a Spirit ſay you ? 

Sir Nic. You muſt know, Sir, 1am much Skill'd i in Roſacruciun Liden- 
ing. I am one of the vere epi, as ſimple as 1 ſtand here, I diſcover d 
it by my fight, having familiar Converſation with Spirits. | 
Car. O the ſubtilty of this Virtuoſo. This notable Spirit Sir Samuel 
makes a ball to night; we will ſteal out one way or other. 

Bruce. You'll remember the Maſquerade Ladies. 

Mir. Ves, yes we will zee the Spirit. | 

IJ. G. I ſee your croſs Love, and will plague ye, ye young Sluts for it. 
'J bir Nie; 


F —— 


_ 


* 


Y 
4 SO 
4 * 
5 F Re; ; Ex 38 ) 


Sir. Nic. Yon — with a great many people which you take 60 
Pos Aud women; but we Roſacracians know em to be Spirits. Now 
let * £89 to my lick People, and adminiſter. ( Exeunt. 


S.C EN E is the Court- yard full of ſeveral Lame and Sick rene. 


Ener Sir Nicholas, Sir Formal, Longvil, and Bence. 

Sick peo, Heay'n bleſs your Worſnip. 

Sir Nic, Come, Gentleman, you muſt know I have ſtudi d al manger 
of Caſes, and have Bills ready written for all Diſeaſes ;. that's my way, 
J give em advice for nothing. 

Sir Form. Not more reſorted to the Temple of eAfſcul * =, I am ſure 
not ſo many found relief, as from my Noble Friend: You have rea- 
ſan , good languiſning people, to be Trumpeters- to his Illuſtrious 
Fame, whoſe indefatigable care for the good of feeble and diſtreſs'd 
Mankind with his tranſcendent: Skill, each day cures even tncurable 
Diſeaſes... 

Your Orators ate very ſubject to that Figure in ſpeech, call d 
a Bull. 

Sir Nic. Iſtill ad miniſtr'd to the incurable in Hay. and never fail'd 
of ſucceſs. Here are my Bills. Where is the Roll? call it over. 

Sir. Form. Gut. 

2 Gout, Here 

Sir Nic. Thebe's a Bill for you two, take it betwixt you. 

Sir Form. Stone. i 

2 Stone. Here, Sir. 

Sir Nic. There's one for you two, , 

Sir Form. Scur vy. 

4. Scuv. Here, Sit. 

Sir Nic. There's a Bill for you four. 

Serv. Gos paſs by as you are lerv'd. 

Sr Form. Conſumption. * - 

2. Conſum, Here. 

Sir Nic, Take your Bill. 

Sir Form. Dropfie. Er. 

2 Drop}. Here, Sir. l 

Sir Nie, There's for you two. 

Sir Form, There is a Mad-man I have ſet by for trans fu on of blood. 

Sir Nic. That's well. The truth on't is, we ſhall never get any but 
Madmen, for that Operation. But proceed. 


Sir "oh, Theſe are the laſt, but not the leaſt, 
Tex. 


80 baltings. 


Enter a great zumbex of Men and Women, 
-: ill. Here, here, here 


Sir Nic. There are three or four Bills for you, you are ſo many. 
- il. Heav'n bleſs your Worlkip- — (Fxeunt omnes, 
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Enter Sir Formal aid Clarinda. Pell 
- * pe ; . 


1 your, for the enjoyment of which my deſires are as 
great, as my deſerts are litt]e'? ? - 8 

Clar. Truly, Sir Formal, I am o ſenſible of your ſervice, and fo 
troubled with my confinement under m = that at length I have 
determin'd by you, to free my ſelf from hi l 

Sir Form. Hold, Madam, I am too ſuddenly bleſt, 1am all Rapture, 
all Extaſie, my Soul, me-thinks is fled from its corporeal clog, and I 
am all unbodi'd, Divineſt Lady. Let me kneel and adore that hand, 
that ſnowy hand, to which the Snow it ſelf is tann'd and Sun · burnt. 

Clar. Not too much of this: but in ſhort, conduct my Siſter and 
me out of theſe doors tothe Maſquerade z for we cannot get out without 
your authority with the Porter, and after you have return'd to my 
Uncle ſometime ; procure the habit of Scaramoncha, that I may Know 
you, and come to us, and you ſhall abſolutely diſpoſe of me. 

Sir Form, Madam, I'll fly; nay, ovt fly Sir Nicholas himſelf, to do you 
a or any Vertuoſo in England. But how ſhall I know you? you'll be 
ifguis'd. | « a 

Clar. P'Il find you out; beſides, you know this Ring and Bracelet. 
We muſt have our Maids with us, for we'll not return. Let's find my 
Siſter, and about it inſtantly. | 

Sir Form, I am all obedience, I ſhould not envy now an Univerſal 
Monarch—1 hear my Ladies voice | (Exeunt. 

Enter Sir Nicholas, Longvil, and Servants to Sir Nicholas. 

Serv. Mr. Bruce is coming to wait on you. : | 

| | Enter Bruce. 7 

Sir Nic. Sir, your Servant, Now open the Bottles, and let the Air 
fly; Gentlemen be ready to ſnuff it up. O this Buy-Airis delicate, 
*tis delicious; O very refreſhing, 

Bruce. O admirable who would go to Zxry to take it ? 

Sir Nic. Not 1, *tis much the better here; it takes ſo much the freſher 
for being botled, as other Liquors do. For let me tell you, Geatle- 
men, Air is but a thinner ſort of Liquor, and drinks much the better 
for being bottedwn.” n „ 

Long. Moſt certainly the world is very fooliſh, not to ſuuff up bot- 
led Air, as they drink botled Drink. : | 

Bruce, The fooliſh world is never to be mended, For all this, your 
Glaſs-Coach will to_Hid:-park for Air. The Suburb-fools trudge to 
.L an bs Conduit or Turnam ; your MAE ſort oſ Citizen gallop to Epſom: 

SS Be. td N 2.” your 


Sir Form? He long ſhall I langüiſh in expeRtation of your noble fa- 
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Jir Nic. Ay poor dull Fools! -. , » 

Longv. But to what end do you weigh this Air, Sir? 
Sir Nic. To what end ſhould 1? to know what it weighs. O know- 
ledge is a fine thing; why I can tell to a, grain what a gallon of any 
Air in England weighs. K 

Bruce. Is that all the uſe you make of theſe Pneumatick Engines? | 

Sir Nic. No; I eclipſe the light of rotten Wood, ſtinging Whit- 
ings and Thornback, and putrid Fleſh when it becomes Jucid. 

Longv. Will ſtinking Fleſlp give light like rotten Wood? . 

Sir Nic. O yes, there was a lucid Surloin of Beef in the Strand, foo- 
liſh people thought it burnt, when it only became lucid and chryſtial- 
line by the coagulation of the aqueous juice. of the Beef, by the cor- 


* 


ruption that invaded it. Tis frequent. I my ſelf bave read a Geneva 


Bible by a Leg of. Pork. | 

Bruce. How, a Geneva Bible by a Leg of Pork ? 

Sr Nie. © Ay, tis the fineſt light in the World: but for all that, 
could eclips the Legof Pork in my Receiver, by pumping out the Air; 
but immediatly upon the appulſe of the Air let in again, it becomes 
lucid as before. "4 1Þ Z ; 
Loney, Is it fo curious a light? | Pr 

Sir Nic. Oadmirable ! I am now ſtudying of  Glow-worms, à fine 
Study; it is a curious Animal: 1 think I ſhall preſerve em light all the 
year, and then I'll never uſe any other light in my ſtudy bur Glow- 
worms and Concave-glaſſes. 

Bruce. What do you with the Speaking-Trumpet ? l 

Sir Nic. O that Stentrophonical Tube, though not invented by me, 
yet is improved beyond all mens expectations. a 

Longv. They can hear diſtinctly a League at Sea by them already. 

Sir We Piſn ! that's nothing; I have made one, you may hear eight 
mile about, and I ſhall improve it very much more : for there's no ſtop 
in Art. But of all Languages, none is heard fo far as Greet; your 


Tonick Dialect of Oio does ſo roul in the ſound. I make Sir Formal ſpeak 


* Greckoften in it. 


- Brice. This Sir Formal has a- great many pretty Employments under 
im. 

Sir Nic. 1 doubt not but in three months to improve it fo, that from 
the chief Mountain, Hill or Eminence in a County, a man may be heard 
ronrd the Country. Þs 

Longv. This will be above all wonder. b 

Sir Nic. I have thought of this to do the King ſervice ; for when 1 
have perfeQed it, there needs but one Parſon to preach to a whole Coun- 
ty; the King may then take all the Church Lands into his own hands, 
and ſerve all England with his Chaplains in Ordinary, MP 
. L : 5 4 Long v. This. 
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Tonęv. This is a moſt admirable project. But what Will berehe of - 
the reſt of the Parſons e 33 
Sir dle. It 0 matter, let em learn to make Wollen Cloth, "and 


advance the Manufacture of the Nation; or learn to make Nets, and 
improve the Fiſhing - Trade; it is a ſine ſedentary lite for thoſe idle Fel- 
los in black. 9 fs 

Bruce. Theſe illiterate Virtuoſo's hate all that have relation to 
Learning. + * a 

Long v. Vou cannot blame em. But there being no ſtop in Art, you 
may advance this Trumpet ſo far, you may make em talk from one Na- 
tion to another. N : | | tees ' 

Sir Nic. So 1 may in time, = BP 

Bruce. By this Princes may converſe, treat, congratulate, and con- 
dole, without the great charge and trouble ot Ambaſſadors. + 

Sir Nic. | hope to effect it. But I wonder Sir Formal is not returned; 
I ſent him to fix my Telleſcopes for ſurveying the Moon. ls 

Longv. Do you believe the Moon is on Earth, as you told us? 20 

Sir Nic. Believe it ! I know it; I ſhall Mortly publiſh a Book of VO 
Geography for it, Why tis as big as our Earth; I can ſee all the 
Mountainous parts, and Vallies, and Seas, and Lakes in it; nay , the 
larger fort of Animals, as Elephants and Camels ; but publick buildings 
and Ships very eaſiely. Ihave ſeen ſeveral Battles fought there, They 
have Great Guns, and have the uſe of Gun-powder, At Land they fight 
with. Elephants and Caſtles. I have ſeen em *, +8 

Bruce. No Phanatick that has loft his Wits in Revelation is ſo mad as 
this Fool. 9:77 8 3; 

Longv. You are miſtaken, this is but a faint Copy to ſome Originals 
among the Tribe. | 

Sir Nic. There's now a great Monarch, who has Armies in ſeveral 5, 
Countrys in the Moon, which we find out, becauſe the Colours which 
we ſee are all alike. There are a great many States, which we take to be 
Confederates againſt him. He Is a very ambitious Prince, and aims at 
Univerſal Monarchy; but the reſt of the Moon will be too hard for him 

8 F Enter Sir For mal. 

Sir-Form, I have fix'd the Tubes in the Garden; and, if we be not 
deceived the great Monarch is making an attaque upon a Town, and 
they are in very hard Service, : 

Sir Nic. Tis probable—We'll haſte to ſee it. But firſt do me the 
favour to ſpeak two or three Greek Verſes in this Trumpet. 

Sir Form, With all my heart (Sir Formal ſpeaks ſome Verſes out of Homer, 

Enter Sir Nichola's Servant. 
Serv. Sir, Sir! ſtand upon your» Guard; the Houſe is beſet by a 
great Rabble of People, who threaten to pull you ont of it, and tear 
you in pieces. 

Sir Nic. O 
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Heaven ! what is the matter. 


Serv. Sir, by 
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Fo hy are eee who have been informed, that 
Von wa he 1 — the Engine-Loom, which has provok'd em to 
riſe up in Arms, and they are reſolvd tabe reveng d forẽt 7; Liſten, Sir, 
you may hear tm. „ N 9:7 
Sir Nir. O what will become of me Guttlemen, "Gentlemen, for 
Heavens ſake do ſomething for me; I proteſt and vow they wrong me, 
I never invented any thing of uſe i in my life, as gad ſhall mend me not I. 
Bruce. We ſhall be beaten for being in ſuch damn'd company, and 
faith we ſhall deſerve it. * + ny baut. 
Sir Nic. Mercy on me ! how lond they ares" +5 
O Gentlemen, what is to be done? * 
Longv. Get your Guns and Piſtols Aye The Rabble like wild 
Beaſts, are 2 at Fire- arms. 


Sir Nic. Go, get em charg'd quickly. 2. 
: Sir Form, Now is the time * me to ſhew my de ] hare another 
iS Weapon. Let me alone with them. 

Sir Nic. What Weapon, Sir Formal? » -F - 
Sir Form. Eloquence : I warrent ye, Let me alone. P' go out among 

'em. 
Sir Nic. O *twill never do; they are very outrageous Rogues: * 

will become of us? . 


Sir Form. You know not the charms of Oratory. 
*Twag/my fortune to be near the Temple ſtairs, when the Water -· men 
who had drunk to deep of a Liquor, ſomewhat ſtronger than that which 
is the Scene of their Vocation, were ſtirr'd up into ſo popular a heat 
and fervour, that its fury threatned the adjacent Society —— The wa- 
ter-men were themſelves (as | may ſo fay ) blown into a Tempeſt, 
when ſtrait I ventur'd in among th' intemperate Crowd, and by the 

>< of Rhetorick, diſpelVd*ithe barbarity of their over-boyling Ale, 

and too much fermented Choller, and gently recompos'd their minds 
into a ſedate and quiet temper: and I doubt not but to have the ſame 
effect upon theſe, : 

Sir Nic. Quickly then, diſpatch. Tell em I am innocent, 1 never 
invented any thing in my life. Go-go, quickly. i ( Exe. 


The SCENE the Street, a great Rabble of People together, and Snarl, Ge. 


Snail. Whatever they ſay, this Sir Nicholas, and one Sir Formal chat O 
with him, invented the Engine-loom, to the confuſioft of Ribbon. wea- 
vers. 1 ſhall be ſufficiently reveng'd on the Rogues now. (Aſide. 

1. Weav, O Villains ! we'll maull em. Are theſe the tricks of a 
Vertvoſo ? have they ſtudi'd theſe fonrteen years for this. 
Snarl. Ves, for much leſs. The truth is, 'tis a burning ſhame that 
poor men bond be ruin'd by ſuch fellows, in ſadneſs tis — 
2. I'cav. I never thought theſe Verwoſo? S won A dpany thing but 
. "Miſchief , for my part. 
0 - 3. Weav. 
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3. Weav. Where are the Rognes ? 2 Come out of your Hen. RY 

l. Come out! where are the Vertuoſo's here? 

1. Weav. Break open the houſe. Open the tor, or well Jdemotiſh— 
Porter with. What would yon have? ſtand off? | 

1. Weav, What wou'd you have, yu San of a Whore the Engine, 
and the Rogues that invented it. 

Porter within. Here's no Engine, no Rogues, nor Inventers neither — 

Emer Sir Formal. 

Sir Form, Now. will | try my Eloquence, Come, Gentlemen, what 
is it you would have ? what is the fountain of your diſcontents?, how 
for the power of Oratory Come, come, come —— 

1. Weav. Here's one of the Raſcals, take him an ju 

Sir Form. Why, Gentlemen. 

2. Weav. Tear him in pieces, 

Sir Form. I ſay, Gentlemen 

3. Weav. Cut off his ears. . 

1. Weay, Take him and hang him upon the aextbgn. 

Sir Form. I heſeech you. 

All. Ay, hang him up quickly. 

Sir Form. Hold! hold ! ſhall I not ſpeak ? 

2. Weav. Yes, if you can after you are hang'd. 

Sir Form. Why, Gentlemen, 1am of your ide, If you commit thit 
ontrage, you Wi be ſoundly aue upon a e MCG * 

Some, Let him ſpeak, 

Others, No, he Tall not ſpeak, hang him 

1. Weav. Hold, Neighbours and Friends, let's hear bim, he may 
perhaps diſcover ſomething of this byſineſs, A 
All. Let him ſpeak ——-— : 

Sir Form, By what occaſion or accident this unheard of Torrent of 
tempeſtuovs rage was thus in flam'd, l very much ignore. But let it not be 
{aid that Engliſhmen, good Commonwealth's men, and ſober diſcreet 
Ribbon Weavers, ſhould be thus hurri'd by the rapid force of the too 
dangerous Whirlwind, or Hurricane of paſſion, 

1. Weav, He ſpeaks notably, 

2. Weav. He's a well ſpoken man truly —— 

Sir Form. Of paſſion, I ſay, which with its ſudgen and, alas! too 
violent circumgirations, does too often ſhipwrack thoſe that are agita- 
ted by it, while it turns them into ſuch giddy confufion, that they 
can no longer trim the ſails of Reaſon, or ſteer by the compaſs-of 
nt” = 

. Weav 5 Tongue's well hung, e not what he means 
by a this * * 
20 Form. | ſay, Gentlemen. | 
eau. Pox on you, you ſhall fay no more. What's this to the 
eas. of the Loom ? 


3. Wear, This 
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3. Weav: This is one of the Inventers, hang him. Where's toher ? 
break open the houſe. | | 


* 5 
Enter Sir 2 Bruce, nd Longvil above. 
Sir Formal. Do but hear me \ = "OM 8 E 
1. Mead. No Raſcal, we will not hear ou. . 87 
2 £ They beat him, kick him, and fling Oranges at him. 
Sir Form. All this I can bear, if you will but hear me, Gentlemen 
1 am a perſon 
"2, Wee. 'APerſon, a Rogue! a Villain! a damn'd Vertuoſo! A 
n © 
"2 Form. I ſay Gentlemen, I am a perſon — —- | 
1. Weav. Pox on you'--— we'll uſe you like a Dog—Sir—— - 
Sir Form. Quouſque tandem effrenata j act abit audacia. 
This is a barbarity which Scytkians would bluſh at. 
1. Weav. Scythian: ! what a pox does he call us names? take him, 
and hang him up. . . : 
Sir Nic. | ſee Sir Formal's Oratory cannot prevail; what ſhall I do? 
1. Weav. O there he is. Come down, or we'll fetch you down, and 
your Engine too. 25 
Longv, Nay then 'tis time to ſally out —— 
Bruce. Give us Piſtols, quickly ——— N 
Sir Nir. Hear me Gentlemen, I never invented an Engine in my life; 
as gad ſhall ave me you do me wrong. I never l ſo much as an 
Engine to pair Cream · cheeſe with, We Vertuoſo's never find out any 


% 


thing of uſe, tis not our way. | 


1. Meav. Hang your way. You are a damn'd lying Vertuoſo. Break 


open the door quickly—— * * 


Enter Longvil and Bruce :below with Piſtols, Servants. 


"Bruce, Where are theſe Dogs ? ( Diſcharge their Piſtols, all run out. 
Sir Form. Murder, murder ( Fals down. 


Enter Sir Nicholas creeping out with a Blunderbus. 


Sir Nic. Where are theſe Rogues? 5 
Longv. Sirra, go and call the Guard, leſt they ſhould rally again. 
Bruce. Sir Formal is shot, and all the Rabble is eſcap'd unhurt. 
Sir Nic. O my Friend ! Sir Formal ! Sir Formal / | 
Sir Form. I am a live Sir Nicholas, but ſurely I am $hot. 
Sir Nic. Let's ſearch Here is no hole in your cloaths: 
Sir Form. Hum I find no blood. Truly I did opine that J was shot 
but Lam exceedingly beaten and bruiſed. Though there be no diſcretion, 
I-have! ſuffered much confuſion, | 


Sir Nic. 1 


" — x £ 1 x 
of ( - 65 9 - 
Sir Nic. I ſee your Oratory could not prevail.» -_ ;- - IV 
Sir Form. No, no, theſe Barbarians underſtand. not Eloquence. 
1 muſt go in, and recover this diſorder — (Exit Sir Form. 
Bruce, Lets take this opportunity to get rid of the Virtuoſo, and go 
the to Maſquerade. 3 xd 
 Footm. Sir, the Guard was coming to ſuppreſs the tumult ere I went; 
they ſeiz'd ſome of the Mutineers, and diſperſed the reſt. 
Long v. Nowe are ſafe j» Sir. We humbly take our leaves till to 
morrow CE ( (Exit Longyil and Bruce. 
Sir Nic. Gentlemen, your humble Servant; Frey 
Where are my Wife and Nieces ? * 
Porter. They are gone abroad, Sir. | | | 
Sir Nic. At this time o'night ? Did they go together? 
Port. No, Sir, my Lady went alone. 
1 = 228 And did you let my Nieces go out, Villain, without your 
ady | | 
Port. Sir Formal carried them out. 8 RE” 
Sir Nic. Death! what deſign is this? they are gone the Maſque- 
rade e My Wife alone too! I like not this. The ſtory in German- 
ſtreet was very ſuſpitious. I ſhall find out theſe practiſes. ( Exeunt. 


The SCENE isa large Room, with a great number of Maſ- 
queraders, Men agd Women, in many different hahits. 


TY Ent 4 
* ; Enter Sir Formal and Hazi, ** . —_ 
Sir Sam. Now, Hazard, let's enjoy our ſelyes : I am neyer in my 
Element, but when I am adventvring an Intriguo, or Maſquerading a- 
bout buſineſs. Now you ſhall ſee me ſhew my parts. 
Hax. Do. Sir Sammel, you are excellent at theſe things. 
Sir Sam. Nay, if any man out-does me about this buſineſs. Well, no 
more to be ſaid. Is not mine a very pretty dtiguiſe ? Ha! 
Ha. AQ admirabie one 
Sir Sam. I have fourty of 'em upon Intriguo's and buſineſſes. Bur 
now to work. Do you know me? ( To Ciar. 
” Clar. No: yet me- thinks you look through your diſguiſe like afooliſh 
Fellow I have ſeen, | aha” 
Sir Saw. A fooliſh Feliiow—— Hey poop you were never ſo much 
in the wrong in your life, as gad mend me 
Clar. Ido not think ſo ; a Mask might cover deformity, but not 
folly. You have the very mean of a Coxcomb; all the motions of 
your body declare the veakieſs of your mind. : 
Sir Sam. Piſh / what you are upon the high Ropes now. Whip 
Meh, your naſe in my breech. Piſh! PI] talk go more with her. 
Hax. Do you know me 4 (To Mir. 


K Mir. No 


* 


KW) 
ir. No; I neither know ye, nor care to know ye, 5% 
" Haz. They who have ſo little curioſity, have leſs pleaſure; 8 

Air. I gueſs your inſide to be no better than your outſide, 25 

Hax. Try em both, and you'll be of another opinion. 
Air: The Conviction's not worth the Trial. | 
L. Gin. I wonder which is Hazard. © But my bulinefs is not with 


him. | * | E 
Sir Sam Theſe are very angery Ladies, Hazard. Huſt now we met % 
two were very kind to ns. Pretty Rogues. They had delicate hands, # 
args and necks and they were Women of Quality, I'm ſure by their 
Linheth——— | : 


Haz, That's no rule— for Whores wear as good Linnen as honeſt 
Women : fine Cloths and good Linnen are the Working-Tools of 
their Trade. -; om | 1 ay” 

Sir Saw. But I know by their Wit and Keperrees they were fine 
perſons. I am confident my Woman knows me, and has a kindneſs 


for me. - 
thought they feem'd to be rank Strumpets 


Hax. Me- ' 
Sir Sam. Prethee hold thy peace. Tace-is Latine for a Candle. Iam 


uſed to theſe Intrigues and Buſineſſes ES 
mr Longril and Bryce in their own Cloths, Adaſqued. 


Clans il and Bruce! let's watch them, and ſte where they'll 
dicetthemfelves. - -. 8 a : 
Air. Like right · bred men o'th' Town; I warrant upon the next 
they light on. 3 IF S 

Sir Sam. *Ods my life, I ha' loſt my Lacd Handkercher — 

Haz, Death ! 1 ha? loſt mine too. Heart ! all my Money's gone 
= * Ha ! Money { what a Pox, mine's all flown too. Whip, 

all - ———— E . 

Eher. Whip, 1ap-daſh ! a pox o your Women of Quality, they are 
flown too. Whip, ſlap -daſh—But you have been us'd to ſuch Intriguo's | 
and Buſineſſes | < 8 

Sir Sam, I durſt ha'fworn I could not be decei : d. Though I ha'been 
often ſerv'd fo by Vizard Maſques in the Pit, they are mightily given 
to't; we men of adventure muſt bear this. Come no moxe to be ſaid. 

Come, tis well tis no worſe. Come | 

Longv. This is a fine civil Aſſembly truly. The Knight has great con- 
veniencies of Coaches and Retiring rooms. . 

Bruce. It is a very rank Ball; there's like to be very much Fornicati- 
on committed to night, „ = 

Longv. A Maſqeurade is good for nothing elſe, but to hide bluſdes, 

0 and bring baſhful people together, who are aſham'd to ſin bare-faced. 

| There's a Lady hovering about you, and longs to pickeer with on. 

| EE | ( Lady Gim. fares on Bruce,” | 


<3. 3 h 
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22 
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8 2 0 that it were Clarinds in a good 

F 2 © rg Cle a zert. 2 iger. 

| . 2 — 5 
"OY ous Clar. 


bay" 2 —— W* "A RY I , . * 
cla. * N Foo 
% 3 May 1 * 


# TL, Gin. "Tis fe ae 11 N * . 
to, and would not tell you this N Pag. | 


RR... He's finely el Shap'd d, and by her Jens Fe "Woman of one 8. 
F with this Cloud to a good * and Ornament 
to a op one. 


L. Gin. No : but if you will withdraw into another Room, In let 


q know more Of my mind, though not of my face. 
= The temptation is too ſtrong 10 * reſiſted. Let's ſteal ok. | 
« ; Id They gau 


Er of Searamoneh and Clovis : 0 Dore, 3 


4 BY 
Very fine,” I ſwear very fine— WD? 
Where ans DeviP's this Miranda ? I cannot find het out for my 14 
Clar. Did you not ſee Brare ſteal off with & Lady? * 
Mur. 3 cannot bear it. I am {6 fooliſh, I would I were 


nok. 
FSi San. hold. « Who 5 my Sword while I danced? T 
a French Sw o rd, coſt me fifteen Piſtoles: a curſe on him, he's rubb 


off with it But come, *tis well tis no worſe yet 
Longv. This Bruce ſtays ſomewhat long, I like it not. If I could 
find out either Clarinda or Aliranda, here I ſhou'd be out of doubt 


Let me ſee who are you ? „ 
Fig. What authority have you to examine me—— ( She ſpeaks it 


© (Papers Voice. 
Longv. What have we here a poppet? 
Fe Such a Poppet as you'll be glad to change for the Player y« 


Longv. \ "Younre miſtaken, I love the ge too well to keep * 
their Women to make em proud and in 1 and diſpiſe a? 2 ing 


to take up a worſe. 
g. Then you are none of the Fops I took you for. 4 


f * Enter Bryce and Lady Gimcrack. * 


Bruce. | ca, never reſt till know who has oblig d me, - @ 

L. Cin. Sifice * ſo importunate, Ill give you a Note will dif- 
cover le) abs if * ve me your hononr not to open it till the Maſque- 
rade be . Bruce. Up- . 


Maſs. 


* 
Bruce. Upon e een 
T. Gin. w your ſelf a Man of Honor,” 5 


Bruce. Gag 1 binde! 3 eee « 


. 1 a | - tis; Se 1 
P 
MM Clar. ende 5. 0; , ; —" You ta r Cue B | | — 2 * 

Bet. Form) Yd A: 3 

(10 S. 21 A my word. 


Si ro. r Bracgles and — Madam, had : - = 


ſome diſaſter. neryens LO Mer ods your hand. But of that, 
more . * 


of 1 E 
. Hin. Now for the reſt of my Plot. I ſhall 


= HA _ ,- 


1 Eure, Snerl are· fac ed. 
* 9 Did. not you ſee Longvil ſteal out with a Woman? 


9 . Too well. Our Lovers are well match'd. 


. In ſadneſs think Bedlam's- broke looſe and come hither. What 
a company of Antick Puppies are here? Pox on em zul. But where 


is this Figgup ? by the Ma hell N not ſuffer her to go to theſe Schools of 


wdery ; in ſadneſs be too apt a Scholar I am ab 
Sir Sam. Hey Snarl, Wüst. do you come to a ace, . 
Snart. Ves, that I do, nor am 1 afffm'd of my face 
Whores are. ” Whoſe Fool are you ? * e 
Clar. Sir will you pleaſe to Dance? , | 
Sharl. Mo indeed won't I. I thank God I am not ſuch a Coxcomb 


yet in ſadneſs --— What do you find in my face to think me ſuch an 


re. fac d. 


Owl? 
Mir. What do you come for then? 
Snarl. Why to find one that ſhould be wiſer than to be here, by the 


Fig. He means me, I ſhall be addon 5 
lar. Whom do you mean? ſhe that was in the Wood-hole ? 

Mir. She that was diſcover'd in German-ſtreer. 5 
Snarl. Ounds ! I shall be a By -word all over the Town, in ſadneſs. 


_ Emer Sir Nicholas. 1 
Sir Nich. My Uncle here ? | 
Gar. 1s it she you look for? 
Snarl. What pert-ſnivelling, ſqueaking-Baggages a are *you 7 here's a 
hes with you, with a pox to may 


* 


* 


To him, Sir Samuel. 15 4 7.5 
Sir "mY Sir, let me ask Fu one civil Queſtion. 4 „ fqucaking cone. 
Snarl. "Whatcivi queſtion would you ask now? « (Mocking bin. 
5 * Sam, Were 


* * 
= 4 * 4 2 * P % * * 


* | PS 2 
L. Gimcrack in anot her ai guiſe 1 


| iſappsint theſe young, - 
x ad or make miſchief cough. (Exeunt Longy. and T. Sim 


gues and 


%, | | 
; : | _ 4 GIO » 
= h = 
0 ö 0 * . 
| OY 
* 


C2 CE Ab wy xorbitantly. 


3 5 x * "A 


Sir Sam. Were not you. with Lady in Germgy: ſtreet, — by 
the heels to day? 
J. Ounds ! What Rogue art thou 2 1 could ind in my heart. to 


7 "ky -lady in bene is a s boa en of 
6 0 2 
- n 20 2 my ſhame comes upon me Ih adneſs you 850 10 97 


of ſcuealing Coxcombs, wou d yon were all Eunuehs by the 

vou might always keep your Treeble Voices. 

1. Bu. What, was this virtuons Gentler an taken-with a a Where 

2. Bull, Sir, do you very much delight M Birch! us 

Si ; ago: mortification- Cake He's à great doer of Penance. 

Hax. A fine old Gentleman, with Bray, hairs, > fo beg over - taken. 

Sir Form. Truly, 1 am forry a perſon of Tow Br: ity ſhould 4 ex 

poſe your diſcretion. T 
Suarl. W Aamt'd antick Raſcal's this ? * ( him: . 
Sir Form, As Gad mend me it was uncivil. But Madam, we will 

tire, if you pleaſe. 7 


Snarl. What a Devil, ſhall I be over-ſet with Rogues and Fools here 


1. Bull. Damn Rogues and Fools. 
" Snavl. 80 1 ſay, in ſadneſs. The Men are all Rogues and Fools, and the 


Women all Strumpets, by the Maſs, or which are ten dy e worſe, ener, 
uld 


dalous honeſt Women. In ſadneſs , it is a ſhame ſuch Bawdy 
be ſuffered in a civil Nation; my heart bleeds f 't, by the Mals It was. 


not ſo in the laſt Age. Why, what do Ltalk with a company of Owls. 


for ? I come to find one whom [I'll never ſeek agaig; it ſhe will not ap- 
ar. NOW —-— — . 
Fig. O Buddy here; but! was afraid you'd be anger'd. 
Snarl In nent onder you are not aſham'd to come to theſe vicious. 
ſcandalous bawdy places, Come aw 


for ſhame—(Excunt Snatl 
655 Entex Longvil M La Gimcrack. = 
Longv,*1 never yet knew one d free of her Body, and ſo ner 
face before. Shall! know no more of,you ? 


Gim. Since you will have it ſo—= there's a Note will inform you 
more : Butupon Wor Honour you mult not open it till the Maſquerade - 


be over.” 

Longv. | will not. P 

Sr Mich. My dear, I wonder'd I tou'd not ſee you before- 

L. Gim. O Hazard, have I found thee ? this is good luck, my dear. 

Sir Nich. O infamous damn'd Woman 

L. Gim. It makes me break my Spleen almoſt te khink, what an Aſs 
we made of Sir Nicholas to day, 

Sir Nich. AF, ſo ig does mine. Ha- ha-ha—A curſe on Womankind : ! 

L. Gim. He, poor Fool, believes us all this while to be as innocent. 
Now ſhall you have free liberty to come home to me. 

Sir N eh. Shall he ſo, Madam? 6 (L. Gim. ſhricks oat. 


. Sir Sam. 
F by 


F opti etc Larry OT. *. - 
Har. Who, this my Lady Gimicrack ? 


. eee, for Hears Ge keep here, 
. ; | =. * 


= Mat. vgn t how dare you abOſe a Lady 3 
8 . Nith" Nr no matter fur that; 1ſhall not diſcover my a 4 
= ed lock him up, 150 be rere s 
S m 
x | Sir Sam, No more ages Hey! who waits there ?: wes xa 
| | Fellgw and lock him up, till alk with him about buſigefs. 
8 Sir . Deatb? rn ** of me? 8 . 

ve upon almoſt ev oman of chetaſtuerate * 
x * which is either Clarinda or Miranda 5, . 
= r. Hull. Ounds you lie —- | | 
—_ 2. Sh. Take thaty Raſcal, - ( They dr 
i 5 Exeumt all, Women foricking. 
Sam, Theſe damn'd Bully Rogues have ſpoiled my intrigue ; a por 


wa 


8 


* 
9 


all, the Ladies are gane. But I'll find a way to be conveyed ins 
to Mirands's Chamber to night yet? * Exit Sir Sam. 8 
X . % 
Enter Longvil, Bruce, and Porter. 3 
Longv. I; not Sir Nicholas within ? 
> ll Pore, No:; But my Lady and the two Ladies are come ! my Lady : 
_ . gone up to my Mafter*gCtoſet, and the young Ladies are in the Garden. 
4 - «Bruce. We come to tell Sir Nicholas, we've wholly quell'd the Muti». 
B ny, and ſeen the Offenders committed. * N 
—_ Port. He will be within preſeatly ——— (Exil. 
_ -. Longv. | do not ſee the Ladies here: but this wag ſtrange adventure 
_ at rhe —— | 
1 ue Circumſtances are ſoflike, had I not ſeen two ſeveral ha- 
of bits, | ald believe *twas the ſameWoman I have a N , and re- 
—_ . ceived The ſame injunction not to open it. 
—_— Longv. Let me read your Not@ and you ſhall read mine the Moon 
1 light will ſerve for that. 
1 By that means I may diſcover ſomething. E (Aide. 
4 Bruce. Agrecd. I may perhaps make adiſcovery, ( Aſide. 


Reads. Tou fee I dare not own my kindneſs, hut when I bad ſamething to hide 
my bluſhes. 1 hope you'll uſe the Conqueſt like a Gentleman. Clarinda. 

3%... Longv. How! this is tothe ſame effect, ſubſcribed by Miranda. There 
#5 Y needs no further argyment of your treachery, and ſuchas I GE not think 
_ 2 Gentleman could be guilty of. 

Bruce: Death! Do you accuſe me of Treachery, whogre your ſelf ſo 
great a Traitor? Draw : 

Longo, Are you ſo * Have at you —— | - (Fight 


* 
Cla. 


# & * ® 


„„ — 
8 Ener Clarinda Mirundda. 2 
g snd hold! hold! for Heaven's fike bei- A 


Clear, What means 12 this place? 
Wee 1 ſuppoſe you gueſs at the meaning. . 
Lonęv. if — Miranda can inform you. | ; 
Mir. This is abſolute diſtraction, Gentlemen. 

Bruce, Vou let Lo vi know more of your mind, Madam, in a private 
Room at the Maſhuerado to night. 
Longv. If ſhe did not, this Lady was kind enough to you there. 

Afir. What madneſs is this! I | ſpoke ne'er a word to cither of you 


Cle. Nor I, Heav'n knows ! but we fa exchof you ſteal away with © 
2 Lodi | 

Bruce, Do you know that hand, Madam ? ( To Clar. 

Longv. Or you this, Madam? | ( 712 


Clay. My name ſubſcribed | F 
Mir. And here is mine. 
. Clar, This miſchief is too evident. This is my Aunts hand. Wo 
Air. And this is her Character too. This malice is beyond example, 'F 
and your baſeneſ * ſo ſoon to entertain ſuch thoughts of us. | | 
Clar. That ſenſeleſs vanity, that makes them think ſo well of them- * 
ſelves, made em think ſo ill of ns. oe” 
(Zones. Oh Heaven ! what have we done ! I beg a thouſand pardons « "3s 
my fault | "© 
Bruce. Hear but my nen on my knees | beg forgiveneſe =_ 
for my ill thoughts of 60 excellent a Lady. 
Clar. Be gone, unworthy Men, and never ſee us more. 1 
Mir. Fl ne er forgive the Man that thus dare injure me. 5 
(Ex eum Clar. rd Mir. 
Longo. Thi ame? d Lady has pot her ſelf upon us for two Women. 
hou bag leave dem, till we have ſatisfied 1 of the occaſion of our 
a 
Bruce. Let's follow at a diſtance—— Longvil and e follow em. 


4 9 PF. 


Enter Clarinda and Miranda, and go into an At 
Long. They are gone into that Arbour : Let's do an ungenerous thing 
for once, and liſten. | 0 
Bruce. Agreed;we then perhaps may hear hat their reſeritments are. ; 
Air. I ſee we muſt carry our ſelves with more — ſince Men | 
of Wit and Pleaſure are ſo apt to think ill of our Sex. | ; 
"nh For all this, 1 love 2 {8 to that height, cannot be reſerved 1 
to him, I can forgive him any thing. 
Mir. | love Brace too almoſt to diſtraction, and could venture any . 
thing but honour for him. 
Clar. I'd loſe my Life and Love a thouiand times before my virtue. 
But our croſs Love can never meet Mir. 


MNIir. The breach yas great enough before: but this falſhood and ma- 

. lice of my Lady has made it wider. But hold, we are over- heard. 
1 Clar.. O Heaven! here are Long vil and Bruce ——- n 
4 DE L ot +, ( They gun away ſbrie ting. 
*Loagv. Our caſe is plain, we have no hopes of — * * 2 

tended Loves; or if l had, I wow?d not have the Body without the Mind. 

Bruce. A man enjoys as much by -a Rape as that way. But I am fo 


pleas d to find Airanda loves me, that Id not change for any but l- 


. | rinda. \ 
Longv. I have the ſame opinion of Clarinda's- love; and could you be 
contented, I would willingly change. Gratitude to her will move my 
= heart, more than Miranda's charms with her averſion can. 2 
5 By Bruce. Since our affections will not thrive in the ſoil we Had placed 
them in, we muſt tranſplant them. | | 
"hg Lon v. Love like the Sun-beams, wil! not warm much, unleſs refle&- 
= = .edpack again. It is reſolved it ſhall be ſo. PR: 
i — Bruce. Let's follow them now; and while the Metals hot, twill take 
'| a Bent the eaſier. (Excunt. 


# ® 


S CEN A Ulima. © 85. 


Ener Sir Nicholas, aud Lady Gimcrack, _. 8 
Sir Nich. Infamous, vile Woman, l' be revenged on all your lewdneſs. 
\ L. Gim. I have broke open your Cloſet, and here are all your Letters 
' ,from your ſeveral Whores: And do you think I'll bear your falſhood 
without rev enge? | 
Sir Nich. Be go out of my doors, ¶ caſt you from me; and I have 
here another Miſtreſs of this Houſe. me in. 
Enter Flirt, . 
To you I give poſſeſſian of all here, Madam. Out of my doors. 
L Gim. 1s this one of the Creatures you converſe with about Philoſo- 
phical matters? Fare yon well. I have, thanks to my Friends, a ſettle- 
ment for ſeparate maintenance, and I have provided for my ſelf too A 
worthy Gentleman: Come in, Sir; he will defend my Perſon, and my 
Honour. 4 
: Enter Hazard, 
8 Sir Nick. Who &er ſhall make ſuch ſettlements hereafter, may they be 
plagued, as I am ! Vile Creature 12 | 
L. Gr, Sir, I ſhall publiſh your Letters into bargain; and ſend em 
to Greſha#>Coltrgezthen you'll be more deſpisꝰd than now you are there— 
Sir Nich. O misfortune ! that will be worſe than all the miſeries can 
happen to me. Hold, Madam, I have thought ont; and to he how 
much I can be a Philoſopher, l am content it ſhov!d be a drawn Battle be- 
twixt us: Do yon forgive, and you ſhall find that I can do fo to. 
| Enter Steward. 2 
Sew. O Sir,! bring yowthe moſt unfortunate news that you ever heard. 
* . Sir Nich. More croſſes fill ! 9 


Stew. 


# 4 . 


| 5 4 7 ) : 
; od other 
offer - En, hr ep RE nc, es 2 
ſeize; Au Jour e in the l 
1 "Tis r — "all this while bot 


T. ein "Tis very welt; you were a zof Air, and 
ſtudyin Fi and Glow. worms, ſticking Fiſh, and ro n Wood, 
0 eib to 


This laft affietion is too preat to beat; Für! 
* ive the 1 Dear, and bea Se Husband, A reden all. 
I thank yo * Settlement is without incumbrandet 


Gim. =o Sir, 
Ul preſerve iu 2 which you are vt. en Er 


Lan gare. "as OW 
115 Ait, 4210 Na Eren which 
| umbly implete your a cri w 
701. 5 as ee for my refute ies." 
Str, Nich. What do you mean? e 
S Form. 1 have mirri'd Cl, the pretty Creatire had ag odd 
fancy to be marri'd'in Maſquerade.” {hope you! pardon it! Love is * 
dur power. ä : 
* Sir Nich: O Heaw'n! this is to add to all the reſt. No, baſe man, Une- 
ver Will forgive it. 
89 5 (umd, Sir, you may if you pteaſe, and he too; conſider, 
ir, Love is not in our power. 
2 Form 1 am am z d, I am ſtruck dumb, 1 ne'er al ſpeak again! 
Sir Meb. I am ferry fas vou, Sir Formal; but I ri greater forrows 
of my own : Vet I have my Uncle Su in rc Np bounty — 


Oh here he is * 
i Emer Snarl and Figgup. 85 

Sterl. Here | Where is this Coxcomb ? Nephew * This vert uoſo, 
-1 was with a Whore in C erman-ftreet, was I? and your Ladyſhip re- 
proached me too; ſheis your Aufnt in ſadneſs. 

3 Mich. Bow, "Sim! What do you mean? 

Srarl. Mean! why, What ede wen; ſhe is ; my Wes am mar- 
ried to he 

Fig. Yes, Sir, we are marred, I aſſure you 

Sir Wich. Olvthis.is worſt of all, | haye laſt all 1095 of is Eftate, 
for which I've ſo long ſuffer'd all his frowarneſs, - | 0 

Enter Longvil, Bruce, Clarinda, Miranda) | 

L. Gim. Oh Heav'n ! are they [9 ſoon come to a ve underſtanding? 
1 em vgr!one, Curſe on em | 

Snarl. O Gentlemen ! Kar fooliſh Vertnoſoftand t wordy Puppy 
Sir Formal, faid, I was taken wich a Whore in German- er: This i is the 
Lady, and ſhe's my Wife. 

Ha. Be pleav'd to give Sir roma joy; he 1s e do Mrs. Berty too. 

Sir km. Upon my ſincerity, Madam, it was very uncivilly done, to 
Aur your Maid upon me i in Your i ſtead: "but 1 muſt Telt contented z no 
eee mae 7 3 wy 
v + id 1 N 2. * * * e POUR 
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* 3 
bare 1 


g boo, I wii tflemar. ee joy; 2 5 . ah 


burt Itbantzht my fogliſh flahy Orator wou'd becatch a aſt Ha. 


la what, ma f 4 pA 
75 work We 13 


8 8 Nut, Sir, I Rave nat Hoare 3 
Longy. Hom? Js is 855 Virtugus 8 5 
N ell 
. Did Gentlemen 3nd lien of kahent marry Whhares in gig la 
* In ſadneſs they haye 5 209. to ayoid, it in this; . 1 Hart | 
marxied one, N oN better marry my. own than a- 
nother — by e win le one 1, ſhou'd, if bad magr Pd. 


Gn } in Lanets 


Nich. 1 e 2 Gch 5 e \ my Land in the County is 


The Money Which 1 have of 


yours, res — all, ond I wi OG with you. 


Clar, Sir, I can do notbing, but by my Guardian's conſent ; and! bare 
choſen Mr. * np for mine. | 


Mir. And Mr. Bruce has een the Protection of my Fortune. 
Sir Nich. Death now all my hopes are cut off, I thought to have made 
a- good Sum of Money. of gices. Was this the nne yap came 


feen zeitleen n 9 , 
* 10 Porters wii Sam is. « C beſt, | 


How now? hom have we here? 1 
Port. Sir, here is a Cheſt of Goods, directed to e Mirgrda, and 
we were commagded to bring it to her. 0p 
Mir. For me Set it down there. | 
Port. Shall we not carry itjinto your Chamber, Madam ** : 
Mir. No : there's ſomething for yoy.; . be gage. (Ex. Porters. 
Car. le, fangs | in the Way: Footmen, ſet it upon one End, 
( They offer to turn to Sir Samuel with bis Head downwards 
Sir Sam. Hold! bold, Murder! Marder! 
Sy Nich. How's this? Aye 1 and Thief? pull bim ous. 
Sir Sim. Rogue and T I ſcorn your Words. . 
1 An e Coxcomb, T have ſeen a Baboon with more common 
Senſe, fy 


Sir Sam, 1 came hither to my Niſtrels 4 and wou'd marry ber 
about this buſigeſs. 

Bruce. Von muſt A. leave ; he bas choſeo me for ket. Guard lan, 
and | will cut your Throat if you attempt to makeLaye to het 75 more. 

Sir Sar. And do yon own.what he ſays Madam ? 

Air. I muſt be ruFd by my Guardian. 

Sir Sam. (Why then ! . been kick d, beaten, pump 50. 4 ols'd in 
a blanket, & c. to no purpoſe : I am unfortunate in 9 9 But 
no more to be ſaid. Come tis well it's no worſe yet. | 

Sir Nich. Sure, Sir" Formal, you?! got deny me that? © 


" 


Sins 


done with nothing, to be ſecurity for another. 


dun nitgir enn. che t wille“ v2 ON 1 Rt TR 22 — 10 * 


dr rs, Truly! uy i not reaſonable, for obe, who hay maggees- 


Sir Nich. That I ſhould knew men no better! I won'd I had idadied, 
diam in inſtead ot Spiders and inetd. *, ay Pe I not 


leave me?? | 
ho LAs Gim. Yam reſoyed to pert this howent..” n 


S Nich. Well, 1 have ſomething left yet aud here's one took me- 
ue has told me ſo a thouſand times. 


N Bir, truſt not to _ for Women of my profeſſion love Men 


t as far as their — = a 
by all? Well . time to ſtudy ſor ae. 


Sir Nich. Am 1 deſert 
I vil 54 find out the Philoſaphers {to ad like to have gotten 
it la Dew, it 2 a dry ſeaſon. 


1 t that [ aan | 
1 hope, Lacher, ſince u have put your Eſtates into our * 


voile Yo diſpoſe of your Peſſons. 


Mir. You muſt have time tolleave off your. old Love, before you put 
on new, | 


Clar. "Nothifhe but time can fit] it to you. 


Bruce. You have given us hope, and we muſt live on that 4 hill . 
and ſure twill not be 3158 that we ſhall live upon that ſle nder Diet - N. 


if Love can once 4 's Ou · wor l win, | 
It ſoon will maſter a is within. 124 a, oh 
| * ate ee 1 Eren Ones. 
; has s * 
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8% 'Coyter's Decithal ys were: ul. wed, A #7 
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at en Fg, or a compleat Journey e atze Witt the Cha- 
: r of the Teople, 041 Deſcriptiori warp ohe | Arles, I 
Libraries, Palaces, Villa's, Gardens, Pictures, Mtueg and! joitics3 as Blſo, of the In- 
tert, nt, Riches, Force, Oc. of all i s Concerni 
Travel. 15 chard Laſſel, Gent. The Second ditions , b 
rn Hand. 


Fam l Written by; * late Earl of Rocheſter, to the hebwaridle Hemry Sa- 
| 93 4 "hn aud other Perſons of Quality: With Love-Lezters, ritten by the late Inge- 
y Sir George Etheridge, and the late Dube of Buckingham. Price 5 2. 
A 7 ke pon the Nature and Faculties of Man, in ſeveral Eflays : With ſome 
2 on the Occurrences of Human Lile. Tim. Now ſe, Gent. 
e Novels, Ce. of che late ingenigus Mig · Be ollzRed into one Vol: Price g 5. 

* —_ at at 2 Practical Phyſici an Dr. Thomas Sydewham. Where- 
* only and * 7 1 arc treated of after a; new - and ac- 
-curt aired ror * Wale ſhorteſt way ot curing, moſt Chronical Diſeaſe : 

Tranilated from the Jginal La n, by F. Pechy, Me D. of the College of 3 
Price 3 
"Tho Family Phyſician ; being a choice Conection of approved and experienced Reme- 
dies, to cure all-Diſcaies 2 to Human Bodies, victul in Families, and ſerviccable 
e e onze Forman Chymiſt, Servant to Sir Kenelm'Digby till he died. 
| Treatize of che Diſcaſes ot Infant, and Children, collected trom the moſt 
N e. actical Authors. By Fobn Pechy, ot the College of Phyſicians. 
The No ovels of the late Ingenious Monficur Scarr97, faithfully Tranſlated. 
Manger! French Grammar, the Seventeenth Edition. 
Efſlayg upon ſeveral iure deore By Sir / bo. Pope Blunt, Baronet. 
ral Hiſtory, conta many not common Obſervations, extracted out of the 
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Sew — — of, the Life of Fans II. King of Great Britain, Extracted from an 
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Heb eſſor to his late M » with Collection ofthe laid Kings own Thoughts an 
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Ot Education, clpecially of young Gentlemen. In two Parts. By 0badiah Walker, 
D. D. The Sixth Edition, Enlarged. Price 3 . 
De Re Pocaiea; or, Remarks upon Poetry. With a Character of the Pgets both An- 
.zient and Metern. By Sir 1homas Pope Blunt, Quarto. Price 5 5. 
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